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EDMU ND DEACON, 
aaa Faraneos, 


AGNES TO “ CHARLES AUGUSTUS.” 
THE OLD STORY. ': 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 
You may woe and marry proud Kate De Forth, 
With her cold black eyes and her scarlet mouth; 
She bas orange groves in the dreamy South, 
Aed broad green fields in the blustery North. 
I have seen you pale ‘neath her flery glance, 
When the night grew faint with a soft perfume, 
And the moonlight shivered her silver lance 
Oo the shield of the parlor's purple gloom 
The shadows grappled, and rose and fell, 
And the wind rung dimly its golden bell, 
While my sick heart saw bow your troth was sold 
For the 'wildering gleam of her princely Gold' 


So, as one who never hoped nor feared, 

I watch you to-night as you smiling gtand, 

The rosy tips of your white-gloved hand 
Half-hid im your exquisite tawny beard— 
And you emile the same in the old, old way, 

And your eyes are dark and sweetly kind, 
Your voice is low as a song in May, 

Or the sigh of the fragrant summer wind. 
But what care J for your hands so white— 
Your curling locks, or your beard so bright’ 
Or your speech, with its cadence of love's delight’ 
For my heart—my heart is free to-night. 


You toy with your costly satin vest, 
You smooth the plaits of your linen fine ; 
But the delicate lawn and the silken twine 
Cover a trifler’s heartless breast. 
And though you sigh in the dear old way, 
And your voice is mellow and very sweet, 
I've known, for many and many a day, 
Your amiles and sighs are all deceit. 
So murmur your false vows o'er and o'er, 
While your dainty “ patents’’ tap the floor 
Your tenderness clasps a barren shore, 
For my heart is free for evermore. 
EMMA ALICE BROWNE. 


Baltimore. 


COUSIN JOHN'S PROPERTY. 


A STORY OF SUDDEN WEALTH, 





* On the 11th ult., at Point de Galle, Ceylon, 
on the voyage home, John Simpson, Esq., her 
Majesty's Consul at Tranquebar.’’ 

** Bless my life, Sally,”’ said Mr. Simpson, 


almost choking himself with his moflin, 
‘*here’s cousin John dead |'’ 
Mr. Simpson had the Times for an hour 


every morning (at sixpence per week), and 
that hour being his breakfast allowance also, 
he read and ate against time, taking a bite of 
muflin, a sip of tea, and a glauce at the paper 
alternately ; and as he was very short-sighted, 
and always in a hurry, there seemed imminent 
risk sometimes of his putting the paper into his 
mouth instead of the muffin. 

**You don’t mean to say so, Simpson,’’ said 
the lady on the other side of the flreplace. 
“Cousin John dead! Why, he was to be in 
town next month—it's impossible’ Where do 
it say so !"’ 

And she made an attempt to reach across for 
but it was a long stretch, and Mrs 
Simpson was stout, and hardly made due al- 
lowance for that fact in her instructions to her 
staymaker; so Mr. found himself 
master of the position, and proceeded to read 
the announcement again, with a proper sense 
of importance. Miss Augusta Simpson, 
her brother, Master Samuel, 
the seats at the other side of the family break 
fast-table, had risen from their places, and with 
their mouths and eyes open, and Master Sam- 


the paper ; 


Simpson 


and 
who occupied 


uel's knife arrested in a threatening position, 
formed rather a -triking tableau. 
“Then that Surrey comes to us 
Mr. 8.,"" 
arm-chair, and made good her hold on one side 
of the Times, of which her husband atil! perti 


naciously retained possession. 


property 


exclaimed the lady, as she left her 


“It comes to me, my dear, as next heir, by 
doubt of it.’’ If Mr. 
Simpson intended a little gentle self-assertion 


uncle Sam’s will—no 


in this speech, it was so unusual with him, 
that Mrs. Simpson was ¢ 
tice it. 

“It's worth two or three thousand pounds a 
year, Simpson, isn’t it!” i 

* About one thousand, or fourteen hundred 
, as I have told 
“It's a very nice pro 
to think ' 
that he should never have come home to enjoy 
it!’ and the good-natured Mr. Simpson gave 
an honest sigh to the memory of his departed 
cousin, and for a moment forgot his own ac 
cession of fortune. 

** Well, well, life’s uncertain with all of us. 
I never thought as you'd have outlived Lim, 
Simpson ; 


ood enough not to no- 


at most, my dear you before,” 
replied the hasband. 
perty. only 


Dear me! poor John! 


he was ten years younger than you, 
if he were aday. I did think it might have 


} Eprrorns axp Paorrisrors. 








| and to the purpose. As such, it was long re- 








“Whe wants the "bus’” said she, with an 


| indignant shove to Samuel. ‘’Pa an't going by | 


"busses now."’ | 
Like all traly great speeches, it was short, 


membered in the family. It awoke them at 
once to the duties and the pleasures of their 
new position. That useful public vehicle did 
not take Mr. Simpson to Aldermanbory that 
morning. The conductor looked at the well 
known door in vain; the civil driver even let 
his horse lingers a little ere he turned the cor 
ner; and both turned a long and last inquir 
ing gaze in the direction of Portland Terrace, 
No. 4. 

‘What's come of the Governor this morn- | 
fag, Bill? Are we arter or afore our time ?"’ 

**Not above two minutes arter; he've never 
been and gone by the Royal Blue?’ 

“Don't think he'll be so mean as that; 
summat’s amiss, Aow-ever."’ And with this 
compliment to Mr. Simpson's business habits, 
the omnibus lumbered on without him. (Great 
was the surpise, and as the morning wore on, 
even the anxiety in the little dark offices in 
Aldermanbury. Such a thing as Mr. Simp- 
son's absence, without due cause assigned, 
was unknown hitherto in that most punctual 
and respectable establishment ; and Mr. Styles, 
the old clerk, who had a sincere, if not a very 
demonstrative affection for his principal, was 
searcely prevented, by a sense of what was 
due to the dignity of both parties, from tak- 
ing his passage down to Nottington Hill to 
inquire. 

But indeed, even had Mr, Simpson made his 
usual appearance at his place of business that 
morning, it would have been too much to ex 
pect from human nature that he should have 
devoted himself with his old attention to 
ledgers and invoices. When he did arrive 
there towards the afternoon, the youngest clerk 
saw that there was something ‘‘on the Ciover- 
nor’s mind.’’ He scarcely stayed half an hour; 
and if his unblemished commercial repute 
were any longer valuable to him, it would have 
been undoubtedly better if he had not looked 
in at all; for he left the impression on the 
minds of his subordinates, that even the small 
and cautious house of Simpson & Son had not 
escaped, in the last great commercial whirl 
pool; and the errand-boy, who was well up in 
that department of newspaper literature, gave 
it as his private opinion to his mother at home, 
that it was a ‘‘ Paul & Bates’’ case. 

But Mr. Simpson was thinking little of his 
business, and still less what people thought of 
him. 

“T'll go to town at once, my dear,’’ he had 
said to his wife, after their first shock of sur- 
“Tl go and see Grindles, 
poor John’s agents, and hear what they can 
tell me about it; they'll be able 
every information, of course, 
me as to what to do. I'll 
look 
and set Styles’s 


prise was over. 


to give me 


and advise 


go to Grindles at 


once! and [ll just nto the counting 


house mind at rest before | 
my letters down here 


set 


I can bring 
(How far Styles’s mind was 


come back. 
to answer.’’ 
at rest, has been already recorded, ) 

To Meas. Girindles’ accordingly, at an un 
Mr. 
If he hai any floating doubts in his 


usual expense of cab hire, 
ceeded, 


mind before 


Simpsen pro 


as to the correctness of the an- 
the the 
grave and polite manner in which the junior 
Mr. 


arapil and somewhat supercilious young man) 


nouncement in Times, remarkably 


Grindle (whom he remembered hitherto as 


received him on his entrance, would have gone 
‘Have you heard any- 
Mr. John ’ 
with a voice which he 
that, 
under the supposed circumstances, 
pray sit 


have, very sorry indeed, 


far to remove them, 


thing lately of my cousin, * asked 


Mr. Simpson felt was 


nervous and unsteady however, was be 


coming 
‘Sit 


down, I dear sir, 


sorry to say We 


beg, my 
down 
my dear sir?’ 


Mail, 


paragraph containing the same br 


producing a 


the Homeward 


Have you seen this 
copy ot and pointing to a 


ef but im 


portant words as those which had caught the 
eyes of the Suupsons. | 

“I saw it in the Times this morning, and 
came to you to hear more about it. He was 


coming home, I fancy, this month ’"’ 
said Mr. 
by the last mai] to say we might expect him by | 
the as I 

understand, yesterday ; be had taken his pas- 

in this letter, We were | 
to telegraph down to Plymouth, to 


“Tle was,"’ Girindle , “ he wrote us 


j ormosa, which brought the mails, 





sage in her, he says 
just going 
know if she has landed her passengers, 


whether your poor cousin is among them. | 


amd 


should fear there can be no doubt of the cor- 


rectness of this sad news—moet sad, indeed, 
but we shall have an answer to- 
You are | 


continued Mr. trrindle, deli 





and sudden 
night, and will at once let you know. 
aware, of course," 





been our Samuel's in days to come, sup posing | 
he died without children, as was always likely | 
from what I heard of him. [ often did say to 
myself, I hoped Sammy might be a gentle 
man.’’ 

Sammy wiped his lips in preparation for that 
He had been eating sur 
Only o mothe rae yes 


crisis. a second gs 


reptitiously and hastily. 


could have detected the future geutleman un- 
der the pinafore at that moment. ‘There's 
the "bus, father,”” he shouted, uping up 


with the view of effecting a div 
own seat of operations; “there the "bus « 


ing round!’ 





u from his 








Mr. Simpson rose mechanically, and dropped 
the Times. The habits of twenty years were 
not to be shaken even by the sudden prospect 
of 4 thousand a-year. But his daughter, with 
the spirit of a true British maiden in the hour | 


cately, ‘that you are your cousin's representa 
uve’ 

‘‘Tam aware of it, sir,’ said Mr. Simpson, 
bowing awkwardly. “‘I assure you—’ 

“Of course, my dear sir, of course these 
considerations are premature. I trust, I do 
most sincerely trust, that we may Lave some 
intelligence of our valued friend by the For 


mosa. You may depend upon our making the 


most particular inquiries, and giting you the 


earliest information. Expecting him in town 
We were this very day, and now Well, Mr. 
Simpson, life is 

But Mr. (irindle felt himself hardly equal to 


the definition, and filled up his anfiai hed sen 
tence by lifting up his eyes and hand * Bat 
allow me to offer you- 


“Nothing im the world, thank you,’’ and « 
| they parted. 
It was not natural that Mr. Simpson should 
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| Sundays with an old fri 


| the entrance-gate 











of a cousin whom he had not seen for nearly | Did she not insist upon his always wearing 


fifteen years. 


Yui sometimes, on his way | worsted hose and flannel waistcoats from a 


home, when he remembered the days when | given date which was assumed as the begin- 
they had played together as boys, the worthy | ming of winter? And if the peculiar irritabill- 


_tradesman's heart reproached him for the feel- | 
ings of positive elation which he was conscious 


of since the news of the morning. He had ne- 
ver thought much of the possibility of such an 
event as his own accession to the littl Surrey 
estate. Mra. Simpson, it is true, had been 
fond at all times of descanting, even before 
their acquaintances, on her children's future 
‘‘expectations,’’ not altogether to her hus- 
band’s satisfaction; he had no notion, as he 
said, of teaching the young folks to set them- 
selves up above their father and mother, which 
the younger daughter, Augusta, was rather 
inclined to do, And it was not without some 
little miagiving that he contemplated, during 
his solitary ride home, some of the poasible ef 
fects of the change in their position upon the 
female members of his household, Still, it is 
very pleasant to feel one's self independent.— 
The Simpsons were by no means rich ;—the 
son had succeeded the father in a long-estab- 
lished but not very lucrative business, and had 
neither the means nor the energy to extend it. 
He had had his anxieties and losses, and he 
was fond of ease and quiet. To drop unex- 
pectedly into a thousand pounds a-year was, 
he confessel to himself, a piece of good fortune 
almost bewildering. If he and Mrs, Simpson 
sent the young folks to bed early that night 
(to Miss Augusta’s great dudgeon), and sat 
over the fire themselves somewhat later than 
usual, discussing their future prospects, they 
are not to be set down as more greedy and sel- 
fish than their neighbors, 

Again, at nine o'clock exactly the following 
morning, did the "bus which Mr, Simpson usu- 
ally patronised go to town without him; and an 
aspiring young banker's clerk who lived close 
by, usurped from that time forward the well- 
known corner-seat, which had belonged by a 
prescriptive right, willingly recognized by other 
passengers, tothe “highly-reepectable old city 
gent’ from No. 4. For Mr. Simpson himself, 
at that hour, was busy reading to Mra. 8., for 
the second time, the following important com- 
munication from Mesars. Grindle : 


Drank Sin,—On receipt of a telegraphic mes- 
sage yesterday evening, informing us that no 
such passenger as ‘Mr. John Simpson’ had ar 
rived per steamer Formosa, we despatched a 
clerk at once per night-mail to make further 
inquiries. He has just returned, and brings 
word that Mr. John Simpson had engaged his 
patsage by that vessel, and that some of his 
luggage is now actually on board. He had 
himself, as it appeared, left Tranquebar for 
Point de Galle some weeks previously ; and the 
Ceylon papers, put on board the Formosa just 
before sailing, contained the inte lHligenoe of his 
death. We shall 


correspondents in both places, and obtain all 


write by this mail to our 


particulars, Meantime you may command our 
best advice 
Ko. 


and assistance. Faithfully yours,” 


The breakfast at No. 4 that morning was lit- 
tle 
party except 


more than a nominal meal to any of the 
Master Samuel. Either bis inn 
agination leas lively, 
liable to be affected by his 


Simpson and Augusta were in 


was or his appetite less 
Mrs. 


a state of mind 


feelings. 


coarse but comfurtable «ob 
Mr. 
but allowed his rasher 
After 
letter had been discovered, 
The first 
dreams of sudden afllaence were too vague and 
The 
their 


es and unlimited 


abhorrent from the 
stantials before them. 
with his knife and fork, 
cold 
Messrs. Grindles’ 


Simpson played 


to grow before him untasted, 


they had been rather a silent party. 
into words, 


luxuriant to shape 


were in a little: fairy-land of own, in 


which viettons of amart carriay 
millinery flashed before the 
The husband felt, 


much puzzled as pleased. 


eyes of their fancy. 
on the whole, 
He had not yet suc- 
own satisfaction, the 


ceeded in combining, to hi. 


proprietorship of Barton End——se uncle Sam's 


country- house was named—with the ware 
houses in Aldermanbury. A snug place down 
it Wandsworth, or any other favorite lo« ality a 


few miles out of town, where he 


ran down every day to dinner, and spent his 


nd or two for company 
—this had long been an object of innocent am 
and a favorite « 
the 


whic h, tu 


bition with him, aatle in. the air 


when he was in 


building lo him justice, was but 


seldom ; and if ever he had been inclined to 
trespass on the tenth commandment, it was as 
often as he passed a certain smart new villa on 
the Harrow Road, belonging to a retired tol 

conist of his acquaintance, where the pillars at 
represents] two enormous 
cigars, and which bore the name of Havannah 
Cottage. That was very mnuch Mr. Simpson's 
pattern of rural felicity. ‘I 
should like such a litle place as Snuffson's very 
had been the 
thusiastic wlmiration which be had ey 
heard to utter with regard to that or any other 
of British in 

dustry which he and Mrs. Simpsun noticed in 
but 


elegance and 


weil,”’ hearest approach t 


er been 
of the numerous «nag retreats 


their summer evening drives; t had been 


repeated more than once, and was evidently a 
pet dream of his. Mrs.’ Simpson’ ambition 
had always been on a grander scale, and more 
omprehensive in its objects tdewd, it hat 
eried from the possession of Iuckinghas 
Palace, Life Gaards incladed, to the oc supation 
of No. 1 ig their own terrace, which bad a 


nd drawing-room and plate glass windows 
Rither ephere, she flt, she 
while she 
wife in her present contracted orbit. 
‘ellent wife, as Simpeon often said to himself 


sew 
vuld adorn , mear 
was content to make an excellent 


An ex 


ty of Mr. Simpson's skin made this style of 


| clothing expecially disagreeable to him, could 





ladies | 


alinoat as | 


might have | 


mol for that kind of | 


to settle 


h maelf a whole 


that be laid to her charge’ Was he to catch 
cold, and risk his precious life, because he 
‘*didn't like the feel’ of what was good for 
him? All Mr. Simpson's shirts were made at 
home, either by her own hands or by those of 
ber danghters. They did not cost much less, 
that was admitted; the collare-—being made 
after an old and approved pattern belonging to 
Mrs. Simpson's papa, treasured up as a sort of 
standard of what a collar should be—did, as 
Mr. Simpeon averred, cut him under the ear, 
and double over behind ; but Mr. Simpson had 
a short neck, which was certainly no fault 
either of Mrs. 8.'s or the collars. She put the 
cayenne pepper, to which Mr. 8. was rather ad- 
dicted, carefully out of reach at dinner time— 
it was so bad for his digestion; she woke him 
up ruthlessly from his after dinner nap—those 
things grew upon people, and were very bad for 
aman of his full habit. She hid his snuff box, 
banished his old ‘‘ down-at-heel’’ slippers, and 
worked him a «mart tight pair instead; and, 
in short, tried as far as possible to keep him in 
the way in which he should go. Mr, Simpson, 
it must be said, was -ongrateful for some 
of these attentions, and evaded her weil 
meant efforts with a perverse ingenuity, He 
continually ignored or disputed the date of re- 
suming the flanne! and worsted, wore the new 
slippers down at heel, kept suuff in hia waist- 
coat pocket, and had gradually acquired the fa 
ealty of sleeping, like a fiah, with his eyes open. 
But Simpson was the best-tempered man in the 
world; and he and his wife, in spite of these 
little antagonistic peculiarities, might almost 
have been claimants for the flitch at Dunmow. 
He had a quiet will of his own, too, in more 
important mattera, which the lady, content 
with acknowledged sovereiguty in what she 
considered her own departments of govern 
ment, had sense enough seldom to try to inter 
fere with. They had two daughterm— Mary, 
the eldest, who had been to a good school, and 
was now on a visit to a maiden aunt at Brixton, 
and who was tacitly admitted to be rather the 
father's pet—having a good deal of his quiet 
sense, and a very sweet disposition; and An- 
gusta, who had never left home, and might be 
considered to have adopted more entirely her 
gnether’stastesand manners. In Master Samuel, 
the only son, now about twelve, the hopes of 
both parents were alike centred ; and hi« going 
to school had been delayed from time to time 

to that young gentleman's disadvantage, a 
stranger might have thought—firat, upon one 
pretext, and then another, partly because of 
the expense, but in fact chiefly because neither 
father nor mother could make up their minds 
to part with him. 
doult, when some unusual fit of troublesome- 
hess caused sentence of immediate deportation 


There were moments, no 


to be passed; but it never had been pat into 


execution: and he went on picking up such 
scraps of learning—good and evil—as the little 
suburban day-school offered. 

busine 4, of cours ’ 


“You'll give up the 


Simpson /’’ said the wife after a pause, follow 


ing up one of her own trains of thought. 


‘No, Sally; I think not,"’ quietly replied 
the husband. 
Mra. Simpson hal been thinking not, too, in 


her own mind, and had not mach hope of any 


other anawer when shs put the question, And 
she had very little contidence iu her own powers 
of persuasion on this point, though she did 
follow up the attack by remarking, that «he 
saw no reason why he should go on slaving all 
his life when they couldn't want the money 
Mr. Simpaon ‘ wasn't above his business,” and 


didn’t call it slaving: and as to wanting the 


money, everylaxly wanted money as far as he 
saw: he meant everything to go on in the city 
just as usual. 

‘La, pa, what for!’ asked the eneryetic 
Augusta. 

‘For a good many reasome,”’ replied her fa 
ther. 

And that youny lady, ha a n thy 


tive suspicion that he meant what he ad 


ence, aa the eorvant entered to 
for they had sat long thong! 


iv 


relapsed into «fl 
clear the table 


they had said little. Ar r. Simpeon went 


off, an hour later than ueaal, to Alderman 
bary. | 
The wife and daughter hardly felt inclined | 

themeelves to their work-baskets a 


break fas 
holid 


which as yet he scarcely 


usnal after uvl Samuel had given 


ay in honor of an event 
omprehended, and 
sixter to tell him all 
at the bell, 


parlor win 


tenae hie 


had begun to 
shout it, when there 
looking ontof the 
tow which fully commanded all the approaches, 
tor to be the 


came a ring 
and Augusta 
annonneed the early vis ir neigh 
old Mr. 
ood-natored, 


Burrows, of 


ol 1 bows helor, 


a business of hi 


hor, No. 0. Tle wae a 


gossiping who had 


retired on a competency from 


own of some kint—it appears to be hardly 
tiquette in Vortland Terrace to inquire inte 
particulars on that poiat— and eupied his 
leisure hours, at present, in making himself 
master, as far as posible, of the business of 
ther people. that there was a pice 

sture either in sity or hia ¢ } 
bet he Jiked 4 Oleerved, to know wha 
was going on; and 't was wond il what tre 

he gave hiu it i hhors 

fairs—what clever | wl plans be laid for 
ther people, ani what very ttle thanks he 
got for it. He would have done anything in 
the world to oblige Lis frends the Simpsons, 
except let them alone. Ll» interference, how- 


aul herself equal to the occe- | either fost or affect much sorrow for the death | and his tty thenta, tm his social easton 





} 
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* Well, my little man, good morning, good 
morning,"’ said Mr. Burrows, in the passage, 
soothing Master Samuel's antics, as one would 
arestive horse, ‘we seem very lively here; 
what's going on, eh !’’ 

“Oh, papa's cousin John’s dead, and we're 
all so glad t"* 

‘Sam, come here, you shocking boy!"’ 
screamed Augusta, always prompt in a dif. 
culty, for Mra, Simpson was aghast and speech- 
less at this abrupt statement of the efroum- 
stances; and she rushed into the passage, 
and selzed and shook the offender violently. 

‘* What's that for?’’ said Ramoel, rebellious. 
ly, while Mr, Burrows tried to meditate. ‘‘ Ain't 
I to tell Mr. Burrows, then!'’ 

“For shame, sir!’ said his mother; ‘ts 
that the way to speak of your poor cousin's 
death!" 

And having duly weloomed her visitor, she 
proceeded to discriminate, not very lucidly, 
between cause and effect. A relative of her 
husband's woe dead—very suddenly; that, of 
course, was very shocking, Some family pro- 
perty had thereby come to them; which, with 
their rising family, was, of course, very ac 
ceptable. 

It was andeniable; Mr. Burrows sald, * Of 
course.”’ 

“And | hope,"’ said the kind-hearted old 
gentioman, after a few little inquiries aa to the 
probable amount of thelr new fortune, and 
other circumstances, which the lady was almost 
as glial to communioate as he waa to learn, ‘1 
hope this will smooth matters a little for my 
young friends, you know-—eh, my dear Mra. 
Simpson f'' 

Mra. Simpson looked embarrassed. It was 
not because she did not know to what young 
friends Mr. Burrows alluded, or that there was 
any mystery in the matter, in spite of that 
gentleman's attempt at a wink. But it was 
the very last subject she withed to converse 
upon jist at this thine. 

* Angusta, my love,’ 
on your bonnet—that's a dear 
ask how old Mra. Manson |a; 
there all day yesterday, my head was so full 
and it's really qaite unneigh 


* walt she, ‘just put 
and go and 


we never sent 


of other things, 
borly.”’ 


“No; por they never told me so either, Mra 
Simpson ; but I suspect they have told each 
Other so over ami over again, You dou't mean 
to say anything bas gone wrong between them 
after allt’ 

‘Nothing whatever that I know of, Mr. Bar. 
rows,'’ rejoined the lady in her coldest and 
driest tone; ‘‘ Mary's far too young to think 
about marrying yet, and me and Mr. Simpson 
object to long engagements.'’ 

There was something so unusually dignided 
in Mrs. Simpson's tone, that poor Mr. Burrows, 
who was no match for any woman in a con- 
versation of this uature, for some moments 
could only look at her with astonishment; 
bat he concladed at last that her prospective 
riches had refined her philosophy, though 
without improving her grammar. He was 
much too honest and simple-minded himaelf 
to suspect the change which such a prompeet 
could effect in two days in her maternal feel- 
ings. 

“The fact i#, my dear Mr, Burrows," oon- 
tinued the lady, shrugging ber shoulders and 
putting on a confidential air, ' there has been, 
ax we all know, a little—a little nonsense going 
on between them, as there olways will be 
among young people, but nothing really se 
riqué on either aide, I faney,"* 

A lite nonsense! nothing serious! Why, 
Mr. Burrows himeelf had joked and poked 
them many a time at certain «nug little sup 
pers which were wont to take place beth at 
No. dand No, 6, Mre. Simpson herelf being 
present, aud laughing heartily; and there she 
sat before him now looking the very picture of 
cool and unewbarrassed Innocence, while poor 
Mr. Burrows felt himself coloring with modest 
shame and indignation, It was interesting to 
see the progress Mra, Simpson was making in 
the duties of her new position, It was an awk 
ward luterview, but she was going through it 
wonderfully, ae she thought herself. 

“You know, Mr. Burrows, in this world 
young people can't marry without money,’ 

‘They can't marry in the other world even 
maam; but I thoaght now 
He was beginning to 
mother's 


with it, | suppose, 
the money was oome."" 
workings of the 


suspect the real 


mind, and was more abrupt and less polite 


than usual, 





Miss Augusta having been easily disposed of 
by this means—the more easily as the subject 
had long lost ite novelty for her, and she did 
not therefore think it worth her while to make 
resistance—Mra, Simpson, having gained a lit 
tie time to think, 


Visitor's last question ; 


proceeded to reply to her 
or rather to lead him 
off from it so as to avoid, if possible, 
any reply to it at all. 

Her daughter Mary—to whom Mr. Burrows’ 
little spewoh alluded 


delightful but dangerous play 


had lately become pos 
nerwed of that 
a lover There was nothing very ro 
sbout the 
for the fact 


which waa very true 


thing 
which might In 
the 

and 


attachment, 
that 


marth 


part account course of 


their lowe, honest, 
hitherto 


scoomed a good many windings in 


had run perfectly «mooth, though 


there pros 
{ 


poet lefore it could hope to reach the ocean o 
fellow was 


matrimony A very fine young 
George Harrison, looking, and walking, and 
speaking as much like a gentleman as if he 


had 
instead of passing at onee from Highyate school 
His an 


and he was alao 


spent his early years at Eton and Oxford 


nto his uncle's counting house. le and 
Mr. Simpson were old friends 
lixtantly related to Mr. Burrows, with whorm 


he—and consequently Mary—was 
Not that 


beyond her own sweet Choughe 


an on poe 
favorite Mary required anything 
ful fase and win 


ning manners to make her a favorit: 


There 


of her acquaintances, old and young 

had been no talk of marriage at present, both 
were young enough to wait, and, aa yet, found 
the waiting very pleasant. Friends on both 
sides were propitious ; of, at any rate, though 
perfectly aware of the state of affairs, had in 
terposed no sort of objection; and it) seemed 


tacitly underetood that in two or three years 
offered to ena 
for himeelf, 


claim Mary 


tine or #0, when some opening 
bile 
weull 


for hinieell 


fieorge to do something 
ome forward manfally and 
for better forw ‘ without any 


Te, 
very formidable discussion about settlements 
Nothing had been seen of him itn J 
Terrace for the last fortnight, 
ounted for by the fact of Mary's 


which had Leen 





naturally @* 
Aunt Martha wae the kind 


being at Drixten 
ext creature in the world—none the less kind 
n such cases because her own youth had been 
wt and disappointed—and if she ald not 
fairly attribute George Harrison's frequent vi 
t { theughtful little presents to her own 
sttractions, she was weil content to play the 
part of wa wtween t young Pyramas and 
Thi-t 
But t r Licn’’ too, poor souls, Was a4 
rea r mn t) listan and from a Very 
\ 1 jaart A very nthe beast, too, | ee 
might have been tl wht Bat Uncle Sam's 
pert which had brought the tutterings of 


n to the rest of 


rout of bitter 


much preasar ub ant pat 
ypeom household, hat a 
ness in store for poor Mary and her 


And there were persons, at all events, who | 


’ 
Lover. 


Ki Vit | 


ial | 


with mont | 


he | 


‘ortland | 


| ledge even of cabs and policemen, « 
| residents, for 


“Oh, Mary mustn't look to her father for 
| 


anything at preseut, there's no realy money, 


~~ adeal te be dome on the property, oar 


daughters won't be heiresses, indeed, Mr. Bur- 


lrows,"’ but Mrs, Simpaon could net resist a 
| grateful smile at the notion 


} 


“tieorge wasn't looking for anu heiress 
when he fixed upen your Mary, Mrs. 
| Simpoon; he would seorm to marry any 
girl for her money, but he's good enough 
| for the biggest heiress in England, George 
| isn; ay, aud many a one would be tad 
enough to have hits, ma‘am, without a far 
thing, that they would hut a# you #ay, 
} ma'am, young folks cant marry without some 
| thing to begin the world with, and all | know 


is, if | had had a fort’o left me, and Miss Mary 


| were my daughter, Id spend half of it to make 

| her happy, ta’am, that what | would’ 

Ah, my gowl sir, how easy it le for you tk 
talk who have no children, and can't feel as I 


stile now took t 


| do ' Aud the 


triumphant superiority, whict iid afford to 
| pity 
ht ina valuable aml unanewera argument 
avainat all bachelors What an they know 
fabout it’ Mer. Burrows gave in, el it in 
livmant, It had been foretold him iu the 
‘ his youth, by a gy t teller 
} that he hould listen to a tall fair lady. w 
bertuld ape m and turn ta lark de 
vor Dewar f her had been the om 
nous words, and he had walked fear and 
remblin he presen « ¢ ‘ ach enmhant 
r om a t! fave of his lif And w th 
propl yreemed in the way t 
ol ke all proplies te n th “ wok 
ei for manner tu be «ure t uty w be 
fore him was not ta but she wa air, and 


that was  ulte as ose An terpretation 
sa etich fulfillments adit of. He wished Mra 
s ij ' ‘ tve ir refused to 
sten to the ayren voles which she put on to 

soothe and «tay him, and left her rather di 
teed with her ows room@s, for she had ne 

' re t " 

‘ i! fora covetous old sinner '’’ was 


Mr. Burrows’ explosion w thin his own breast 


uw he stampel energetically along the terrace 
‘So she thinks her daughters may look hicher 
now they've come into this bit of money, and 
means to throw poor George over Ill give 


him « hint, though, of what he's got to expect, 


rehamd with 


sod hang me if he shan't be bef 
them in crying off; | won't have him jilted by 
any @uch rat 


By the time, however, that 


he was n 


Le got a tulle from 


his own door—for ich too indignant t 
sit down 
th of muddy fields and unfinished 
f Notting Hill, beyond the know 
acted by the 
some mysterious reason, Ken 
sington lark, he began to think within him 


self that the term * rubbish” could not apply 


n and and had cooled himself in 
that labvrin 


houses north o 








at 


| 
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wah any Gen w bi traits Bary Sno | 
son. If the mother was epotled by 6 Little sud 
, ft was mo reason the 

should be. “George wouldn't have given A+ 
up,” be theaght, “not if he'd been left # mil 
lien.”” Aud why should the girl be lest honest 
than he was’ So Mr. Barrows resolved, with 
a very wise and unusual self-denial, to let 
things take their course for the present, and to 
smother his knowledge of Mre. Simpeon's 
baseness as he best might, within his own 


i 





{ 


Mary came home from ber suut's the next 
day, and heart the news of the unexpected 
change in the family fortunes with so little out- 
ward 


gaged they had been for the last six months, 
as Mrs. Simpeon was perfectly well aware— 
though ce had received no formal 
notification of i therefore thought 
herself quite justified in professing ignorance 
to Mr. Barrows. Perhaps Mary thought of 
Ceorge se much, that everything which did not 
directly refer to him seemed to her of little tm 
, (irks are vo foolish sometimes. She 
felt very glad on her father's account. she re- 
membered once, when she was but a child, and 
some little difficulty about money had occur 
red, as such things will oocur in the trading 
community even to the most prudent, that he 
had said to her mother In her hearing, ‘Ab, 


give her a thousand pounds to give him, and 
wondered whether she could ever save so mach 
out of her monthly allowance of balf a-crown, 
by being more careful in the matter of boot. 
laces, and now he would have a thousand 
pounds every year! She wished some of it had 
come then for she had dim and painfal reoot 
lections of her mother erying, and her father 
walking about the room instead of eating his 
supper, and of herself going to bed with a 
heavy and puszled heart, after a long kiee from 
him which she knew by inetinet had ae mach 
sorrow as love in it. If che asked him more | 
questions when he came home from the city 
that evening about Harton Kod, and whether 
he had ever been there, and what sort of a) 
place it was, and when he meant to go and live | 
there, than even Mra. Simpson or Augusta had | 
yet asked, it was not because Mary was more | 
ourions or more impatient than the others, or 

hecanse the thought of their new woalth was 

more delightful to her, or because she war as 

tired as her mother and sister had suddenly 

professed themselves, of living ‘poked ap in 

London" (perhaps she had her private reasons 

to the contrary), but becanse these were new 

and pl t sou of ac interest be 

tween her father and herself, which she felt | 
after all she could enter into much more 

heartily than his usual topics of conversation, 

which had seldom gone beyoud the dry details | 
of the rise and fall of markets, or the last com 
mercial gossip from the city; and poor Mary 
had often confessed, rather to the annoyance of 
her family, that she had not much natural 
taste for shop eral, and had always foand her. | 
relf much more congenially occupied in aunt | 
Martha's quiet cottage at Hrixton, where there 
were books, and flowers, and obi songs which 
she was never tired of singing, or her aunt of 
hearing. Io fact Mary, though almost uneon 
selously to herself, and certainly not admitted 
to each distinetion by either mother or sister, 
was quite the lady of the family. Mr. Simpson 
felt it every day, though he could not have put 
it inte words | and his own honest but uneulti 
vated mind warmed and opened with a strange 
but not unusual attraction to his elder daugh 
ter’s influence, His wife complained on this 
very evening, not without some truth, that 
Mary hai got more out of her father in a few 
minutes than she and Angusta had arrived at 
in all their cross examination of him «ince the | 
news arrived, For Mr. Simpson had actually 

for a few weeks in his boyhood, been a dweller | 
im this paradise (for such the Sarrey country 
house had become in their vivid imaginations, ) 
and could remember all about ft, they were 








sure, if he chose 

“My lowes, | doen't remember mach about | 
it Twas only a bey, you know (and that’s a | 
long while ago, Sally); bat I do remember poor | 


uncle Sani war very kind, and it was a very 


nice place to me after London street, as you 
may suppose. | can recollect, as well as if it 


war vestentay 


galloping the old pony about 


the park. | 
“There, pa.’ screamed Augusta; ‘' vou 
never told us before that there was a park’ 
Oh what a beantiful place it must be''’ 

“li was called a park, my dear, bat it was 
only afeld it had been a larger place onoe, | 
believe, but there was nothing very grand 
about it in uncle Sam's days."’ 

* And shall | have a peony to ride, pa!’ ask 
od Samnel. 

You shall go to schoo! at all events, my 
boy,’ sald his father, looking at him rather 
thoughtfally. 

“Theis war 2 view of his inheritance net aito- 
gethet so gratifying to Master Samuel thoagh 
his sister, to whom ho had been more than 
usually troublesome that morning, expressed 
her emphatic opinion, that it would ‘‘do him 
a deal of goo.” 

“And Augusta must have a governess to 
Gmish her, like Mise ‘Ubbe,” said the mother. 

“day wpother |” exclaimed Augusta, whe 

hervelf a much more tinished article, 

©, adiey respect, than Miss Hobie, im spite of 

lady's superior advantages; but a 

there was something in the proposal which 

sounded grand she made no serous opposition 
te 

Mary silently herself that she 
was too old to be finished ; and then for the) 

cumstancee might Lave some upon 
it was a very pleasant idea | | 





ows 
and she 
a eens of ei tas many aight 0. It 
peed not te nid thet she kept-them carefully 
to hereci{, or that they would scarcely have 
harmonised with Mrs. Simpson's. 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST | som crore coe. 


Eee al Megnett has been ~ 
, from classic 

HENRY PETERSON, EDITOR. ood (8 furminherd to the beneficent hone, 
—— -— - ——— a contract. I ls « plain case s 
a , ; eee. He is not a journalist. Komen, 
PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, JANUARY 22, Is09. powertal and protound-—enater, charming, bri! 
tenth PLE SPE OD ED | ° t, irrestetible— writer, ad. 
s - mirable—all these may he be, and yet he is no 
All the Contents of THE FORT are ont ep journalist. 





His coltumne have not been reared | 


| LINS, H.W, 


| grees below, and, om the next day, Tueslay, 


| we could boast of only about 6 below, thoagh 





Fapreeety fer 4, cad tt eleme. f1 te wot | 
> a aden iniin Renee in ee What he has | 
— The sentences seem all to hang fire. The on 
is slow, and timid, and stately. No new truths | 

TZRMS. have been advanced, no fresh good ¢ 


The subecriptios price of THE POT ¢@ OF « year 
$m edvrence served in the enty by Carrere of deenten 
siagie number | 

Perasar feeidiog 9 HRITINN NORTH AMERICA 
med fot TWENTY FIVE CENTS i additron to 
the cabteription price, 08 We have lo prepay the Vened 
Pratoe Mustage 

THE POST ie believed to have a larger country enh 





scription than any other Literary Weebly inthe Union, good newspaper article. Kven as to men of 


without exception 
THE POST, of will be sotroed, bee sometime for | 
every taste the yowng and the oid, the iadses and con 
tlemen of the fam y may a! Bed in ite amp © pages 
something adapted to ther peew ar lhine 
Back numbers of THE POST can generaiis be ob 
tained at the office, of of any enercetic Newsden er 


RKIKCOTED COMMUNICATIONS ~We cannot 
wundertabe to return rejected commenioations. Hi the 
article 1 Worth prewerving, it se genera y Worth making 
s clean copy of } 

ADVERTISEMENTS. THE PORT teen admire | 
ble med wm for advertisements, ewing to ite great oren | 
letron, and the net that onig a limited sumber are given 
Advettieoments of new books, new inventions, and | 
other matters of genera interest are preferred Por 
rates, see head of advertising columns 





TO CHANCE READDBRS. 

For the information of chance readers, we) 

may state that among the regular centributors 
to Tux Powr, are 





auther ef Richelies, Grace Greenweed. 
O14 Domi 
T. 8. Arther. 
Kmme Alice Browne. 
Auther of “Letters 
from Paris.’’ 


a. FP. RB. James, Feq., Mary Hewitt. | 


Flerence Perey. 

Martha Rasecti. 

Auther of ‘My Last 
traise,’' &e. 






The productions of many other writers of 
great celebrity are also yearly given, from the 
Knglish and other periodicals, For instance, | 
last year, we published articles from the pen 
of CHARLES DICKENS, DINAIL MARIA MU- | 
LACH, ALFRED TENNYSON, WILKIE COL, | 
LONGFELLOW, MRS. HB, | 
BTOWK, the AUTHOR of “A Trap to Cateh a | 
Sunbeam,’ the AUTHOR of The Ked Court 
Farm,’' Av., &e., &e., 
realers, the very beat productions of the very 


giving thus to our 
best minds, either ax written for Tue lorr, or | 
as fresh selections——which course insures a 
greater variety and brilliancy of contents, than | 
could possibly be attained in any other way, | 
The articles already engaged for the present | 
year, from our special contributors, whe | 
write expressly jor ome columns, are—Tiret and | 
foretioet 
THE CAVALAKR, by G. PR. JAMES, Keo. 
| To show that we have hesitated at no reasonable 
expense to procure the very best talent for our 
readers, we may be allowed to state that we pay 
Mr James for the above Novelet the eum of 
$1,ea080.00! 
an amount which, though large, Is simply in ac 
cordance with the usual rates that Mr James « 
high reputation enables him to command We 
may further add that Mr JAMES wiit wrire | 
BXcLosIvELY Fon tae Post | 


STORIES by MARY HOWITT. 

A NOVELET by T. & ARTHUR, Kau. 

“CITY SIGHTS AND THOUGHTS -A Se 
nim. By GRACK GREKNWoOOD 

LETTERS FROM PARIS, A Seu. By 

PORMS from PLORKNCK PERCY, 

PORMS from KMMA ALICK BROWNE, &e., 
&e., &e. 

In addition to the abowe and other original, 
and our usual selected stores of Literary matter, 
we furnish weekly, Agricultural Articles, Useful 
Reoeipts, the Foreign and Domestic News, the 
Markets, Ac., Xe.—-a class of contents interest 
ing to all, and almost indispensable te country | 





| readers. 


RKarurn Coun. Monday, the lth instant, | 
the mercury fell at Montreal Canada, te 4) de- | 
grees below gere, This is the coldest report we 
have of that cold day, though at some other 
places it was quite cold enough for comfort 
H., it was D4 de 


For instance at Littleton, N 


even colder, being ()) below, and within ome of | 
the Montreal At Reston, the 
coldest reconied was 16 degrees below-—-and 
through Massachusetts, New Hampshire, Ver 
mont and Maine the thermemeter probably 
ranged from 16 to 40 below sere. In this city 


tetiperature. 


at Germautown, at some hour through the 
night, the meroury went down to 11] belew 
aero, according te a seM-registering thermome- 
ler. 

At the South, however 
luxuriating in a more genial atmosphere. We | 
see it #tated that at Savannah they have fresh 





they seem to be 


| ehad; in Florida, green peas and other vege 


tables and fruits; at M%. Helena, S. C., the 
orange trees have budded, and eorn, sprang 
from wasted seed, ie from five to #x inches in 
height, while at Charlesten, on Friday week, | 
there were successive shewer, with thunder | 
and lightuing. 

Well, as we write this, the cold has abated 
at Philadeiphia, we have had a warm rain, and | 
the atmosphere is misty, damp aad unhealthy 
—though how long it will continue so, the | 
“clerk of the weather’ oaly knows, So much 
for being lecated just betwen Nosth and South, | 
and comlbdming the advantages, as some say, 
and the disadvantages, as other say, of both 
sections. For our part, if we could have the | 
thermometer range from twenty to thirty de 
grece—we mean abwe sere —through the winter 
months, with six laches of saew constantly on 
the ground, we should be entirely satisfied. 
And if any of our readers know of a plac 


which fulfills these conditions, we should like | 
to hear of it, for we think we will move there College, has net been of sufficiently seund mind | No grazing cattle through their prickly round 





}niture andl walls 


have 
leon sald. The axioms have not even the 
benefit of unworn and attractive clothing. Mr. 
Kverett's sad fate is the fate of a great many 
very eminent and copfessedly strong men, who 
have boldly entered the ranks of journalism. 


True enough. It is not every ‘fine old gen- 
tleman, al! of the ciden time,’’ who ean write a 


genius, authors, poets, Ac., some fall whom 
ove would think undoubtedly must 4 

for inst , Mr. Dickens, with all his vivacity, 
humer, and apparently ready utterance. Bat, 
as they say out West, “he is a very fine man, 








bably soon be said in the Kast, “he is a very 
eloquent speaker, but he cannot write a good 
newspaper article.’’ As to Mr. Everett, he 
has contributed, we believe, for years, to the 
North American Review —a journal which does 
not pay very liberally—and always had the re 
putation of being a polished and scholarly es- 
saviet and oritic; but that anything wonderful 
should have been expected of him as a news 


| paper writer, simply proves the power of puffery 


on one side, and of ignorance on the other. 


Tue Laer Sructvat “ Exriorr.’’—At the last 
Spiritual Conference a believer informed the 
audience, that a woman in New York city was 
recently patting down a carpet, and having 
“temporarily left her hammer and tacks on 


| the floor near the hall, behind an open door, | 
she soon after discovered that the spirits had | 


driven several of the tacks into the wall in 
such a manner as to form the initials of her 
name." 

Is it not astonishing, the idleness and per 
‘spirits 
the above, we thought, 


versity of those When our eye 
first lighted upon 
“now here at last is an instance where the 
‘epirite’ really have done some good."’ We 
expected, as much as we expected anything, 
that they had taken up the poor, tired wo- 
tacks, and finished 

for her. Bat 


man's hammer and 


brownle’’ fashion—her work 


no, perverse as usnal, instead of aiding, they | 


could only mar, by “driving tacks into the 


wall’ 


a process which would deface any wall, 


| Whether it were slmuply white washed, or cover- 


ed with paper. Weare more and more con 
vinoed, as we read the numerous experiences 
of spirit doings—tn all of whieh, of course, we 


repore implicit faith—that these bogies are a 


| laay, perverse, good-for-nothing set of fellowes, 


much on a par with that one which plagued 
for years the Wesley family. Iaillie Jarvie 
sail of Rob Roy, that he was too bad for bless 
ing, and toe good for cursing, and we should 
not be surprised if these spirits, thus left to 
prow! around the confines of this earth, were a 
little of the same character too goad for 
helow, too bad for above, and with just sense 


| enough to tug old bones aly mt, spoil good fur 


and read the New York 


Ledger. 


Tur Paruen or Seven Sons,.—On the oocasion 
of the recent presentation of a watch to Mr. 
Charles Dickens by the inhabitants of Coven- 
try, Eng., it came out on the best authority, 
that of the novelist himself, that he had seven 
sons, Mr. Dickens said > — 

When he had done with time and with its 
measurement, that watch should belong to his 
children, and as he had seven beys, and as 
they had all of them begun to serve their coun- 
try in various ways, or were to be trained to do 
so, and as they had begun to elect Into what 
distant regions they showld seek their fortunes, 
he had great pleasure in imagining that it was 


| not only possiide, but very probable, its little 


voloe might be heard vears hence telling the 
time in seme unfounded city in the wilds of 
Australia, or, who knew, ® might be in Coven- 
try street, Japan, (Laughter and cheers. ) 

In Mr. Dickens's case the old rule does not 
seem to prevail, that men of genius have few 
children. even sons are enough to carry the 
name, and perhaps the fame, of Dickens, to 
the remotest elimes and generations, Hy the 
way, the name of Dickens has quite a respee 


| table sound new —thongh, when we first heard 


it, we thought that of all mean, low-bred and 
cookneyish cognemens it was about the worst, 
Hast though there really ix something im a 
name, still a rese, by any other name, would 
net only  «mell as sweet,’ but in a short tiwe 
lew) its perfume te the name itself 


we A week or two ago, when deprecating 
any attempt on the part of our citizens to de 
taim unwilling travellers in Philadelphia, by 
preventing railroad connections, Xc., we were 
not aware that the Camden sad Amboy aad 


other railroad comganies had lent themselves | 
to an arrangement by which a discrimination | 


of pearly six dollars was made against this city 
on the reate from kew York to Memphis. As 
to the meanness of such discruminations, we 
need not waste worlds. Those that can be 
guilty of them, wi) hardly be convinced of 
their impropriety by mere appesls to their 
somee of justice. A retaliatory policy, fh sweh 
oases, wntil the eleusive discriminations are 
withdrawn, would seem to be a matter of se 
oessity. We hope every justulable means wil! 
le resorted to, to bring the offending compa 
nies to asense of their duty. These disorigi- 
maticnua, intended to help ome city at the ex 
pense of another, are mean and pitiful beyand 
expression. And it is no wonder that Phila- 
delphians cannot always keep their tempers, 
when they detest such aaderhamied plestings 
against their interests. 


Me. Rusworrm'’s Wr. —It is now alleged 


se | that the Hon. H. L. Misworth, who recently | Below a circling fence its leaves are seen 


left €100,000 to his family, and 8700 Oe) to Yale 


a a pomaible. We so dislike this inces- to transact business for several years past. 


sant variation from he aud 


to imdulge little dreams om her | 5)ush.. 
gar Mr. C. L., of Henderson, Texas, says: | 


The talent employed on Tux Pum ought 
to command the lagen sabecription of any 


weekly in the Union. 


snow to mud and| We think that the presamption is rery mach | Bet, as they grow where nothing is to fear, 


in favor of such a belief. Certainly it is only 
| acting a charitable part, to suppose the maker 
of such a will a little out of his mind—for » lit- 


his Aeart, is the verdict of most men in these 
| seemingly unnatural cases. 


Dest of a Panapmarws Pomr.—We have | 
several times published poems taken from our 
California exchanges, written by Edward Pol- 
lock. The fact of our publishing them proved 
that we considered them of greater merit than | 
the average of such productions. But the last | 
sumber of the California /lome J area! comes 
to us in black, with a notice of the death of 
Mr. Pollock, and the statement that he was a 
Palladeiphian by birth. If we are not mis- 
taken, Mr. Pollock formerly contributed to 
Tur Port. The following, which is one of his 
latest productions, appears in the same journal 
| which notifies its readers of his death -— 





ee 


protection, the absurd fashion we ceusare 
would speedily be abolished. We would rather 
—- | 8¢@, for our own part, a little girl wearing boy's 
boots and trowsers in the winter weather, than 

am M. Tuaren, (Gould & Lincoln, Boston,) . ee = _ ans light 


is a work designed to assist in the formation of Tar Parest Orrice Reroxr on Acriecitere 
the character of girls, amd, we are bound to | ror 1557 is pow issued. We are indebted for 
observe, one of the silliest and shallowest | @ copy to the Hon. T. B. Florence. It contains 
works ever got up for that very laudalle pur- | much matter interesting to farmers, relative to 
pore. Mr. Thayer's exemplaref womanly excel- | meteorology in its connexion with agriculture, 


= ee . 
= ee 


New Publications. 


Tae Poon Gtmt axp tas Troe Womax, by Wu- 


lenee is Miss Mary Lyon, the fermer Principal of 
the Mount Holyoke Female Seminary, in Mas- 
sm husetts, a woman certainly remarkable in 


| many ways, and deserving of all possible re- 


EVENING. 
BY EDWARD POLLOCK 
The air i chill and the day grows late, 
And the clouds come in through the Golden Gate 
Phantom fleets, they seem to me, 
From a shoreless and unrounded sen 
Their shadowy rpars, and misty sail-, 
| Unshattered, have weathered a thousand gales 
Slow wheeling. lo' in squadrons gray, | 
| They pert, and hasten along the bay 
Each to ite anchorage finding way 
Where the hills of Saucelito «well 


but he cannot run a steamboat,” so it wil) pro- | Many in gloom may shelter wel! 


And others—behold unchallenged pare 
By the silent guns of Aleatras 

| No greetings, of thunder and flame, exchange 
The armed isle and the cruisers strange 
Their meteor flags, so widely blown, 
Were blazoned in a land unknown ; 
Se, charmed from war, or wind, or tide 
Along the quiet wave they glide 


What bear these ships '—what news, what freight 
Do they bring us through the Giolden Gate ’ 

Bad echoes to words in gladness spoken 

And withered hopes to the poor heart-broken 

Ob, how many a venture, we 

Have rashly sent to the shoreless sea 


How many an hour have you and I, 

Sweet friend, in sadness reen go by, 

While our eager, longing thoughts were roving 
Over the waste for something loving, 
Something rich, and chaste, and kind, 
To brighten and bless a lonely mind 
And only waited to behold 

Ambition « gems, affection's gold 

Keturn, av ‘remorse, and ‘a broken vow,’ | 
In euch ships of mist as | see now 


| 
| 


| The air ix chill, and the day grows late, 
And the clouds come in through the Golden Gate, | 
Freighted with sorrow, heavy with woe } 
Hut these shapes that cluster, dark and low 
To-morrow shall be all aglow ' 
In the blare of the coming morn these miste 
Whose weight my heart in vain resists | 
Will brighten and shine and soar to lleaven, | 
In thin white robes, like souls forgiven 
| For Heaven is kind, and everything, 
As well as a winter, has a spring 
So, praise to God! who brings the day, | 


| That shines our regret and fears away ; 


For the blessed morn I can watch and wait, | 
| While the clouds come in through the Golden Gate. 


Avornen Wontn's Pain. —It has been about 





seven years since the Great Exhibition in Lon- 
don—and we see it is contemplated te hold | 
another in IS¢1, to he devoted more particu. 
larly to works designed to show the progress of 
the arts and of industry since the first display, 
and comprehending, in addition, ‘‘musie and 
painting.” If the contemplated Exhibition 
| should succeed, it is designed to hold yet an- 
}other in 1871, and so on at the beginning of | 





every new decade. 

The fr# British Exhibition suceeeded. The 
French and New York imitations were failures 
—at least in a financial point of view—the lat- | 
ter being a complete breakdown, ending with 
a conflagration. If John Bull is able to make 
a second Exhibition pay, it will prove that he | 
either understands doing some things a little | 
better than other people, or else that the crank | 
of the universe is a little nearer to London | 
than to either Paris or New York. 








A Srjarren Cewreer.—The Directors of the | 
Mercantile Library of this city, recently dis- | 
continued the sutseription of the Company to | 
the Westminster Review, on account of an 
article in said Review on the Religious Weak- 
To this action of the 


ness of Protestantism, 
Directors, exception was taken by a number of 
the members, and, at the recent annual meet 
ing of the Company, the subject was brought 
| up. Tne result was the sustaining of the Di 
rectors in their course by 4 vole averaging 
about 14 to 10. ' 

The Westminster is a Review which leans 
devidedly towards a rationalistic interpreta 
tion of the Scriptures, and to the extreme 





Unitanan school. 


Lerrsa.—The Washington 
American 


Tux Heraxmayy 
corres pondent of the 
claims the authorship of this famous letter 
which has been usually eredited to Mr. Web- 
ster—for ‘‘Mr. William Hunter, the modest 
and able Chief Clerk of the Department of 
State."’ If it is so, we suppose that Mr. Han 
ter has preserved the original draft, to show that 
the alterations made by Mr. Webster, before | 
adopting the paper as his own, were few and 
insignificant. ‘‘ Hone: to whom honor is due’? | 
—but no attemps on the part of a jackal to set j 
himself wp asa lion. If Mr. Hunter really is of | 
the lion breed, and not of the jackal, let him 
prove that he himself tore down the Austzian 
prey. 

pe The “Sons of Malia’ recently dis- 
tributed a large amount of bread to the peer of | 
| this city. One wouk! have expected beer also, | 
| trom the sons of Malta. ‘ 


Baltimore 





| 





THE HOLLY-TREE | 

Oh, reader ' hast thou ever stood to see 
The holly-tree ’ 

| The eye that contemplates it weil perceives 

Its glossy leaves i 

Ordered by an intelligence :0 wise | 


As might confound an Atheist’s sophistries 
' 


Wrinkled and keen 
| Can reach to wound ; 


| Smooti. aad unarmed the pointicss leaves 4ppear. 
—Sonthey 


ledge to perceive it; and, therefore, he that | 
can perceive it, hath it not.—Bishap Taylor. | 


| Mr. Thayer would have us believe. 


heroine like the Maid of Orleans. 


| female delicacy '"’ 
| Thayer! We shal) next hear of the breach of 


“spect and honor, but by no means the perfect 


rore and unexampled prodigy of womanhood 
Her posi- 
tion, indeed, gave her a certain prominence, 
but there are thourands of women all through 
New England as good, as sensible, as benevo- 


lent, energetic and self reliant as she. The | di er. F Ps, 


to the culture of tea in this country, the nature 
and value of the Sorghum and Chinese Yam, 
the cultivation of grapes for the manufacture of 
native wine, and various other subjects. 

Susus From Tux Sea Sons oy Lirs (W. 
R. C. Clark, New York,) is the fantastic title 
of a fantastic book, eccentric without being 
witty. The author calls his random fancies on 
all kinds of subjects, ‘shells,"’ with what ap- 
propriateness or significance we are unable to 

Perh however, they are called 








schoolinistress that Holmes has drawn so deli- shells because they are not pearls, which they 
eately in his “ Aatocrat,’’ is by no means an certainly are not. 


ugcoumon character in New England, as every 


tresses very well knows. 
not, as Mr. Thayer has, committed the ogregi- 
ous folly of exaggerating the noble type of a 
sweet and common womanhood into more than 
historic importance, or used it to defame a 
But, says 
Mr. Thayer, ‘the female character appears to 
afvantage only in its appropriate sphere. Whe 


Her remarkable prow- 
eas and brilliant victories do not atone for her 
breach of female delicacy (i) Se it is with such 


modern female reformers as Abby Kelly Foster. | 


* * * * * Contrast with either of these 


characters Mary Lyon, the humble girl and 
gifted teacher,"’ ete. Such twaddle as this is 
indeed revolting, and it is incredible that any 
man who knows enough to write at all, should 
be found capable of writing it. ‘‘ Who can 
respect Joan of Arc’?’’ We should like to 
know any one else beside Mr. Thayer who can- 
not respect Joan of Arc, a woman on whom 
poets and historians have lavished their loftiest 
eulogy, and whose memory stands bright in 
every manly heart, as her etatue stands in the 
sunlight of the square at Rouen. But Mr. 


| Thayer thinks she committed ‘‘a breach of 


Dear, dafladowndilly Mr. 


female delicacy committed by the women whe 
served their country in the smoke and storm 
of the Revolution, or the women of the western 


|and south-western frontier, good at the rifle 


as at the housework, and often aiding and 
saving husbands, brethers, fathers and chil- 
dren in the night onslaught of the Indian, or in 
the constant perils of the border. But cow- 
ardice and kid gloves, dependence and defer- 
ence, the home virtues and teacher virtues 


; ouly, are indissolably connected with Mr, 


Thayer's conception of women and woman's 
work in this world. To do gloriously and well 
what (iod bas given her the power or the ge- 
nius to do, is, if contrary to the prescriptions 
of such mild maniacs as Mr. Thayer, ‘‘a breach 
of female delicacy.’ It is unfortunate that 
Miss Lyon, who waa, as Shakspeare emphati- 


| cally says of his Queen Catherine, ‘“‘a good 


woman,’ shoald have been lowered even mo- 
mentarily in the mind of the reader by the de- 
grading contrast instituted by this absurd man. 
We advise Mr. Thayer to resign the enterprise 
of forming girls’ character to some one compe- 
tent to the task, for most assuredly he is not 
that person. We wonder that women do not 
lose all patience with the intolerable presump- 
tion and patronising condescension continually 
practised by such guardians of their character 
and conduct as this Mr. Thayer. 


Axtuvan’s Hows Macazine (T. 8. Arthur, Phi- 
lalelphia,) is a deserving periodical, and both 
aseful and entertaining to the home circle. The 
January number now before us is a fair sample 
of its nsaal contents. We find in it upwards 
of forty good pages of stories, sketches and 
poems ; then usefal receipts for housekeepers, 


servation of health, notices of new books and 
editori..! notes and comments. Besides, it haa 
engravings on steel and wood, fashion plates, 


| can respect Joan of Arc, the Maid of Orleana, 
who buckled on the soldier's armor and went 
| to the tented fleld ? ('!) 


Tax Nowrn American Review. January. 


| one who knows anything about schoolmis- | Crosby, Nichols & Co., Boston. 
Bat Holmes has Tue Socturey Lrrenany Mawenoer for Janu- 


| ary (Macfarlane, Ferguson, & Co., Richmond, 
| Va.,) has its usual variety of entertaining 
| Stories, poems, essays, contributions to history, 
| literary criticisms and editorial genialities. 


LETTER FROM GRACE GREENWOOD, 


s Torepo, Jan. th, 1559. 
Faditor Suterday Evening Post. 

Dean Sin:—Notwithstanding all ] wrote you 
of my coming—notwithstanding a)l my plans, 
intentions, and home-sick wishes, } am still far 
away from Right-angle-dom. Soon after my 
last letter to you was dispatched, we had an- 
other terrible dispensation of bad weather. 
That, and some new business matters, rendered 
necessary still longer delay,—and until to day, 
when my long- missed letters have reached me, 
I was under the impression that nothing more 
would be acceptable from me, until I could 
fulfil my engagement to the letter, and give 
your readers something from the city. 1! will 








| 





| fall details of the fashions, hints on the pre- | 


patterns and samples, all instructive to those | 
| probable to be seriously entertained for a mo- 


concerned in such things. 

Apropos of fashion plates, the fashion plate 
in the January number, describes, we suppose, 
rather than advises, a style of costume which 
mistake, though 
The plate repre- 


we consider an immense 


pretty generally accepted, 


sents agirl and hoy in winter raiment. The 


boy ix dressed well enongh in good, trewsers, 


| boots and leggings; but the girl's clothing, 


alas' is too much like the monkey's tad when 


} 


he had it painted sky-blue,—rmore ornamental | 


than neeful. 
reaching much below the knees, is seen the 
eige of a lace pantalette—scanty covering 
against the keen January breeze that will rush 
up the hooped skirt to chill the peor child's 
legs —while, worse still, white steekings and 
tight-fitting thin pink gaiters, distressingly 
elegant, complete the péetare. Of course Mr. 
Arthur “does not counsel this preposterous 
garb: he does but give the fashion of the day, 
which any ome may see in the city streets. 


| During the recent cokl season, when we were 


all suffering from a severe attack of Labrador, 
and when to venture out was as much as your 
nose was worth, so harsh and griping was the 
winter air,—we saw several times, little girls, 
lowied, «ven to discomfort, we should think, 
with heavy clothing above the knees, while 


below, cotton stockings and ordinary prunella , 


shoes were the only protection for the poor 
legs and feet! Above the knees the body’s 
temperature might have been tropical under 
those layers of clothing, but below it must 
have been absolutely frigid. Cloak, shawl, 
fars, tippets in profusion, but cotton stockings 


| and prunella shoes the scanty allotment doled 
| out by custom to the legs and feet doomed to 
move about in that purgatorial cold! 


These 


Under the skirt of a dress not | 
us with light. 


now endeavor to report myself from every point 
I perch upon for a little rest, during my flight 
homeward over this wide white flood of winter 
snows. 

My Christmas and New Year's were spent 
among my Michigan friends—not very merrily, 
because I had thought to spend them at heme, 
but certainly not unhappily. I had most plea- 
sure in the merriment of the little folks. My 
brother's children followed the good old custom 
of hanging up their stockings, and my little 
three-year old fille hung up hers for the first 
time. At the peep of dawn, I heard glad, eager 
little voices from bed and crib, like the piping 
of smal! birds in their nests, calling out ‘‘a 
Merry Christmas !"’ and asking if Santa Claus 
had come in the night. Then followed a simul- 
taneous scrambling up and a rush out into the 
sitting-room, where hung a little row of ple- 
thoric stockings, white, bine and red—not alas, 
by the cheerful, hospitable chimney. corner, but 
behind the stove—that dull, unsympathetic 
comforter— economy's sorry substitute for the 
bonny, blazing ingle-side of the Christmas days 
of my childhood. 

Iwas happy to see that our little one ae- 
cepted without questioning or caviling, the in- 
nocent fable of Santa Claus,—but I was shook- 
ed at the cold scepticism of her young relatives. 
(m closely catechising them, I found that they 
all, to a shrewd little lad of three years, reject 
ed the myth, and boldly referred the apparent 
miracle to the agency of papa, mamma, sister, 
or auntie. 

This melancholy decline in childish faith 
mast, 1 am convinced, be ascribed to the al 
most universal use of stoves and furnaces. The 
story of the dear little Dutch fairy-man, de- 
svending wide old-fashioned chimneys, after 
the fire had been suffered to die down, was 
comparatively easy of belief,—but what bright, 
intelligent child can be expected to credit ac- 
eounts of his coming down the hot pipe of ap 
air-tight, or up the narrow flue of a furnace,— 
bringing safely through such dark and devious 
ways his wonderful, imexhaustible pack of 
beantiful things—toys and dainties gathered 
from the ends of the earth. 

The tale is too absurdly and unpoetically in- 


ment. With even my wee lassie, | was obliged 
to compromise the sacwwd old nursery tradition, 
and let Santa Claus in by the back door. 

The new year opened finely. The first day 
was mild and bright—the rough face of the 
poor storm-beaten earth put on a strange cheeri- 
ness—the sky above looked actually blue and 
benignant. Then there was the sunshime! at 
first daintily sifted down through the doating 
clouds, like precious gold-dust—then falling in 
one grand, broad, bounteous flood—dzenching 
Little A danced for joy, and 
shouted—‘'Sunshine’s come back !—sunshine’s 





come back '"’ 

I wondered that the child had not forgotten 
there was such a thing in the universe. 

This beautiful and novel spectacle had a run 
of about five days, and was succeeded by a 
grand snow-storm, which still continues. 

We have been in this city since the Jd—and 
though for these three days we have been wea- 
ther-bound, blockaded by snow and cold, we 
have had a delightful and memorable visit. 

On Wednesday, which was one of the love 
liest winter days I have ever known, I went out 
with a party of friends, for a horse-back ride. 
A horse- back ride in January is a rare event, 
with me, in America—rarer with every eques- 
trian than it should be, for at no period of the 
year is the exercise so invigorating and exhil- 
erating. I always enter upon it then with a pe 
euliar, wild zest—a fierce exultation, which is 
like a defiznee to the elements. We were 
dressed warmly, with furs and manifold wraps, 
and did not suffer from the cold for a moment. 
Oar ride was altogether a glorious frolic. As» 
the sky was soft overhead, we cared little that 
the earth was in a sympathetic state under foot 


things are really too bad. Far more especially —sunshine was fall compensation for mud — 


| than boys, girls, and women as well, are liable | and if the air was full of frost, our horses were 
to suffer great physical injury by cold or damp | full of fire. 


feet, and this part of their clothing ought to We galloped down the river, for a mile or so, 
jf \t is impossible to make people under- be particularly weather-proof. If parents could passing some noble residences, —then took our 


tle “out of his mind,”’ ora good deal out of | stand their ignorance, for it requires know- bat imagine, still less realize, the possible evils | way back from the road, to an open tract of 


they may inffict upon their children, by suffer- | land, where we found turf and a pretty thick 
ing their lower limbs to be without especial | growth of young trees. Here we had a wild, 
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frosen pools and streame—tearing through 
brash wood-—dodging trees and seraggy branches | 
—lheaping or rather scrambling over ditches ' 
We ‘‘stood not on the order of our going’ — 
but went, at the top of our horses’ speed and | 
bent, as though « troop of Camanches were | 
after us, and the ery—‘‘save himself who can | 
and the bloody salvages take the hindmost!"’ 

Our horses seemed to enjoy the novel excur- 
sion quite as much as we, and fully to enter 
into the strife of speed and frolic. (n return- 
ing, we had difficulty in subduing their exalted 
spirits and in sobering their paces to the pro- 
prieties of town life. 

We rode through the principal streets, and I 
was greatly pleased with the cheerful and pros- 
perous appearance of the unfortunate city 
which I had before searcely thought of, save as 
a gloomy stronghold of chills and fevers, or as 
one of the most melancholy battle-fields of the 
cholera. 

I missed the only romantic incident of the 
ride, after all. Fearing to fatigue myself too 
much, I laid to, at an early hour, while my 
friends continued to cruise about till nearly 
dark. Riding again on the river bank, they 
chanced to witness the disinterment of the 
skeleton of an Indian, found about two feet 
below the surface of the ground. Our friend, 
Mr. D—, himself of the copper 
succotash bottle of the deceased Miami—a bat- 
tered little vessel, corroded and green—a true 
specimen of rerd antique, and brought it home 
before him in triamph. 

But, in an excess of trust in his fellow citi- 
zens, he left the interesting relic on the side- 
walk, before his house, for a little time, and 
when he went for it found it not. Buried, 
with long-forgotten savage ceremonies, in the 
grave of a chieftain, a century ago, perhaps, 
holding food for the spirit om its last trail, it 
may now have gone to boil the ‘‘praties’’ of 
some Irish washerwoman. 


* To what base uses may we come at last '’’ 


My friend said that the skeleton seemed 
very perfect—the skull especially so—the jaws 
set with a double line of teeth, which grinned 
up a horrible greeting to the light, and the cu- 
rious face of the stranger. 

Sach melancholy antiquities are by no means 
rare in this region. Civilization is every- 
where outting its ruthless way through the 
humble, forgotten burial places of a vanquish- 
ed and vanishing race. 

Abort thirteen miles up the river, and some 
two miles above old Fort Meigs, is the scene 
of Wayne's great battle with the Indians, who 
attempted to surprise him, but found him 
ready and willing. The slaughter of the sa- 
vages was immense—the river is said to have 
run red with their blood ; ‘* yet 'twas a famous 
victory.” 

The rock on which expired 7urkey-Foot, the 
redoubtable leader of the attack, is still there 
—one of the marks and memorials of the spot. 
It is of soft stone, and is rudely carved over 
with turkey-feet. The few Indians yet re- 
maining in this region, are acoustomed to visit 
the battle-field once a year, and to freshen up, 
or cut anew the emblem and epitaph of the 
unfortanate brave. Humble Old Mortalities— 
faithful and pious in their way—a poor, sa- 
vage way, but not to be despised by men or 
angels. 

The very day succeeding our merry ride, the 
wighty snow storm whose vast white wings 
hed covered the Eastern States, reached us, 
and now the ground we galloped over is hard 
as rock, and lies a foot deep in snow. More 
intense cold I have never known than I encoun- 
tered yesterday, sleigh-riding a little to test 


THE SATURDAY EVENING 
LETTER FROM PARIS. 


Tur Toes of ras Warer—As Ue.y Syerroe— 
Impxmal Aucexwents—Rowis: at Homn—Tar 
Barres oy Tue Frees any Mice—A Harrv 
Parer-Fawiias—A Sriarprp Spactacts. 


Paris, December 16, 1858. 
Mr. Editor of the Post: 

The return of Christmas ts being duly he- 
ralded by fogs, sleet and snow; the latter, 
however, kindly melting as it falls. The shop 
windows are beginning the grand affair of their 
“New Year” toilette, and bid fair to be as 
splendid ax ever, and to induce the good public | 
to the paroxysm of present-buying, incidental 
to the season. Giroux, the great emporium 
for toys and nick-nacks of every description, 
has ‘taken Time by the forelock,” and his 
magnificent show, occupying an entire house | 
on the most fashionable boulevard, is to day 
thrown open to the public. In the course of 
another week, all his rivals will be out in full 
bloom, and the streets of Paris will present the 
spectacle so often described as one of the “‘fea- | 
tares”’ of the place, viz. : miles of gorgeous dls- | 
plays, offering every object of luxury and ele- 


slowly perambulating the said streets, and | 
gazing, with longing and admiring eyes, upon 
all these splendors. 


caused by the “panic,"’ the New Year's sales 
attained a higher figure than in any preceding 


dicted that the purchases of the coming fort- 
night will gladden the souls at least of those 
who sell and of those who receive. We may 
hope that one large class among the buyers 
will also enjoy the act of purchasing—those 
whose gifts are destined to rejoice the hearts of 
children. As for the still larger class, who 
purchase the most costly objects as gifts to 
their lady friends, it is pretty generally under- 
stood that the custom of giving efreunes is looked 
on by the greater part of them as a terrible in- 
fliction ; giving a world of trouble to the donors, 
who are obliged to waste day after day in the 
embarrassing business of choosing among rival 
novelties, and compelling an amount of pecu- 
niary outlay that is often felt to be seriously 
inconvenient. The perfect sang froid with 
which ladies of all classes here receive these 
gifts from their gentlemen visitors, looking for 
their presentation as a matter of course, and 
accepting them rather as a thing of right, is a 
striking proof of the selfish hardness too often 
characteristic of the Parisienne, and resulting, 
in a great measure, from the habits of laxury 
and display which lead so many women, in all 
walks of life, to sacrifice everything to the pas 
sion for outshining their neighbors, and to sur- 
roand themselves with elegancles of every de- 
scription, not unseldom utterly out of proportion 
with their pecuniary means. Such women not 
only acoept, with affected indifference, but with 
real avidity, the most costly presents, but take 
pains to display these presents on the tables, 
chairs and sofas of their drawing-rooms, point- 
ing them out to their guests, as though to re- 
mind the forgetful or to stimulate the tardy. 

But enough on a subject which is far from 
offering matter for agreeable remark. 

The Imperial occupants of the Tuileries seem 
to be disposed to pass a very gay winter. The 
Emperor has already been out to hunting. par 
ties at Fontainebleau; and the Empress has 
been visiting Prince Jerome at the Palais Reyal, 
and bestowing the light of her countenance 
on various other members of the Imperial fami 
ly. Balls, concerts and theatricals are being 





the tomper of the wind. 

I shall leave Toledo not only with a wish, 
but a resolve to visit it again at a more favora- 
bie season for seeing the country round about. 
I shall go with regret, sorrowing to leave kind 
and generous friends, whom, in my brief visit, 


1 have learned to love with a love that 


seems both to reach back into the past and for- | 


ward into the future—to take hold on the eter 
Adieu, 
GRACE GRREENWOOR. 


nities. 


prepared at the Tuileries, and both the raler of 
France and bis pleasure loving wife honor the 
| operas and even the best of the minor theatres 
| with their presence whenever anything remark 
| able is to be performed. The dowagers of the 
Faubourg St. Germain, who remain in the 
| haughty seclusion of their historic hotels, dis 
course angrily on the Empress’s love of amuse 
ment, as though it were not the most natural 
|} thing in the world that a lady bronght up in 
| the enjoyment of every species of amusement 


| from her cradle, of rank and wealth that ena 


| bled her to gratify every taste, and of so gay 


THE POLITICIAN’S CRAFT. 

Wed assumed with great skill a commaadin 

position, 
On this side or that, no one couldn't tell wich one, 
Sa, wutever side wipped, we'd a chance at the 
plander, 
could sue fer 
thander , 
We were ready to vote for whoever waz eligible, 
Ef on all pints at issoo he'd stay unintelligible. 
Wai, eposin’ we hed to gulp down our perfessions, 
We were ready to come out next mornin’ with | 

fresh ones . 
Besides, ef we did, ‘twas our business alone, | 
Fer couldn't we du wut we would with our own ’ | 
An ef man can, wen pervisions hev riz so, 
Eat up hie own words, it's a marcy it is so 

—The Biglow Papers 


And infringin’ our paytented 





rar The ear and the eye are the mind's re- 
ceivers; bat the tengue is only busy in ex- 
pending the treasure received. 
the revenues of the mind be uttered as fast, 
or faster, than they are received, it must needs 
be bare, and cam never lay up for purchase. | 
But if the receivers take in still without at- 
terance, the mind may soon grow a burden to | 
itself, and unprofitable to others. I will not 
lay up too much and utter nothing, lest I be 
covetous; nor spend mach and store up little, 
leat 1 be prodigal and poor.—Heshop Hall, 


If, therefore, | 
| 


Carcm the seconds as they re passing 
Wait not for the hours ; 
Prize them as a golden tressure— 
Use them not in trifling pleasure 
Seconds, Minutes—prizing, holding 
As you would sweet buds unfolding 
Into choicest flowers 


J® Cnuwruas Dar.-I love to see this day well 
kept by rich and poor; it is a great thing to 
lave one day in the year, at least, when you 
are sureof teing welcome wherever you go, 
and of having, as it were, the world all thrown 
open to you.— Washington Ireing. 

B® Sometimes when we look at the fright- 
fal errors which metaphorical expressions may 
have imtrodaced, 1 do not wonder that Pilato 
spoke in the hardest manner of poets. Bat 
man cannot narrate without metaphor—so 
much more does he see in every transaction 
than the bare circumstances, — Emerson. 


} 


| winter, the gayest in Europe. 


| tals at play in the alleys outside ; 
| undignified proceeding is permitted to him. 


and fearless a temperament that her fancies 
were inexhaustible, and her frolics the life of 
the stately grandees of her native land, should 
endeavor, now that her ‘stars have flang her’’ 
upon a throne, to enliven the monotony of a 
court life by the introduction of all manner of 
legitimate and not undignified diversion. Her 
Majesty, however, seems to trouble herself 


| very little with the strictures of the alderiy la 


dies in question; and the court of Napoleon 
Ill., under her auspices, promises to be, this 
As for the little 
prince, his diminutive Highness may be seen, 


almost every day, about three o'clock in the | 


afternoon, playing in the reserved garden of 
the Tuileries, attended by the grand lady whe 
enacts the part of his governess, and followed 
by a tal! footuman in green and gold, carrying 
an armfal of hoops, balls and other playthings. 
No doubt the little fellow would amazingly like 
to squat on the ground, and shovel dust into a 
miniature cart with his own Imperial! hands, 
like the hundreds of nou Imperial little mor 
but no such 


| However, he looks to be se very staid a young 


gentleman when he drives out with his mam- 
ma, enveloped in heaps of furs, that leave lit 
tle of him visible beyond the end of his nose, 
that perhaps he is not very keenly alive to the 
fact of his privation. 

The first of the famous masked bajls given 
here every winter of the (irand opera, takes 
place on Saturday next, Strauss, as usual, 
leading the orchestra. This veteran master of 
the waltz is going to produce, for this occasion, 
all the new dances of his, in the as yet oupublish- 
ed *‘album,’’ for 1859. Ladies will be admitted 
only tn fancy costames or in dominos; though 
gentlemen have the privilege of appearing in 
evening dress. 

Rossini has just retarned to Pari« for the 
winter, and has celebratei this event by giving 
asplendid musical party, at which al! the no- 
tabilities of the season were to be seen. The 
great composer is extremely genial and affable 
and makes a most delightful host. With his 
well marked features, white-gray locks, and 
peasant smule, he moves ubiquitously among 
his guests, fall of anecdote, of witty repartee, 


| “DT must first know what oaths you usually 


gance under the sun, and an entire population | “ingly. 


Last year, in the midst of all the anxiety | clan. 


season; it may, therefore, be confidently pre- | 


remarks on art, and on general subjects, which | 


the pain seizes him, is apt to utter very ener- 


getic interjections in the sonorous tongue of | prince's mother, when the bride and bride- | mefielal res 
The Archbishop of Florenee, | groom will come to Naples, and a series of | in 


his native land, 


ae 


FOST, JANUAR 


—_——< 


| and charming alike by the extent of his know- | the heir apparent), who thinks it far too much. 
| ledge of men and things, and by the profound | 


Au apartment in every royal palace in the 
king‘/om has been embellished and assigned 


| drop from his lips. The great composer never- | to the new pair, who will reach Caserta on 
theless suffers severely from goat, aad when | Sunday next, and will there remain tn private | 


until after the anniversary of the death of the | 


who is an ardent admirer of Rossini, was one | balla, dinners, and other entertainments will 
day consulted by the latter on the subject of | be given in their honor, 


this habit. 


** Diavolo,"’ said the archbishop, “it is asin | cence rarely equalled; bat which, though af- 
| fording a spectacie of the greatest possible bril- 

“I kuow it,” returned the maestro, ‘‘and | liance, threatens to destroy the present cone, 
that is why I entreat your permission to do so | changing the shape of the mountain, and bary- 


to swear ''’ 


ia certain cases.’ 


employ ; a good deal depends on that. Henri 
IV. used to say ventre-saint gris! an exclamation 
which may be allowed."’ 

** Ventre-saint-gria ia certainly a very innocent 
word in comparison with—"’ 

‘Well, with what?’ inquired the arch- 
bishop, encouragingly. 

“With Corpo di Bacco /"' returned Rossini. 

“That may pass,"’ remarked the archbishop, 
* Racohus was only a pagan."’ 


“Per diol suggested hesita- 


Rossini, 
“Ah, that is more serious; it is forbidden to 
| take the name of God in vain."’ 

** By the Madonna?" continued the mauati- 


| Worse and worse !'’ oried the archbishop ; 
| you npally must try to give up that,"’ 

| ‘Impossible !'’ said Rossini, “ it is the very 
jone of all the list that does me most good 
| to use."’ 

| ‘In that case, then, | suppose | must tole- 
rate it,"’ said the amiable archbishop. 

Since this conversation, the musician's mind 
appears to have been quite at ease on the soore 
of his favorite interjections, to which he never 
fails to have recourse when his old enemy be- 
gins to torture him. Madame Rossini is as ac- 
complished a practitioner of the rites of hospi- 
tality as her gifted husband, for whom she en- 
tertains an admiration approaching to idolatry ; 
their home is one of the most agreeable in 
Paris, and the entree of their salon is eagerly 
sought for by the most distinguished members 
of the aristocratic, political, and artistic circles 
of the capital, At the elegant soiree which has 
| just inaugurated his musical parties for the 
| coming season, Rossini produced four new 
| compositions of his own ; one of these, a grand 

scent, 7 Catalan, was sung by Mile. Main- 
| vielle, Rossini accompanying on the piano; a 
| Sultarello, composed only a few days before, 





performed by Kossini on the piano; a duo, full 
of tenderness and sadness, called A Jar, oxe- 
cuted on the piano and violineello; and a 
| grand fugue for the piano, All these, equally 

admirable, and showing how fresh and rich is 
| the magnifloent genius that has so obstinately 
| persisted in keeping silent for so many years, 
| were received with enthusiasm by the audi 

tors, and will doubtless be ere long in every 





hand. 
A short time ago, a certain ‘ medium 

sented himeelf at Kossini’s house, and 
formed him that a ‘‘spirit'’ was now ready to 
| enter en rapport with him, sent by Saint Ce 
| cilia. 

| “And what does Saint Cecilia want with 
| 

! 


pre 
in- 


wel’? inquired the comporer, with great po- 
liteneas. 

“She wishes to with 
operas, which will be still more magnitleent 
than ‘Moser in Egypt,’ and * William Teil,’ '’ 
of celestial 


inspire you lew 





replied this announcer Inessen 


Vesuvius ia just now in a state of incandes- 


ing the modern towns that have grown ap on 
the site of the ancient Herculaneum. 
QUANTUM, 


NEWS [TEMs. 

Srarurnics disclose the unpleasant fact to tra- 
vellers intending to cross the Atlantic, that 
there is one chance out of eight of their never 
living to see the other side. For the last four 
years about 100,000 persons have made the tri 
all told. In that time three transatlan 
steamers have been lost, with 1,200 lives. For 
the last 20 years the average loss of life is about 
one in a handred. 

Sreaxme of the Minle rifle, Mr. Kendall 
writes to the New Orleans Ploayune from Texas 
that in one of Lindsay's recent scouts 


the Na’ one of the latter was k at 
the distance of four hundred yards, and another 

with a shot from one of the famous 
Minnle rifles 


Comsveat Bum.—The wife of a Mr. Brooka, 
at Homer, N. Y., the other day, threw a knife 
violently at her husband, which put out one 
of his eyes. She said afterwards she would 
have given fire dollars rather than have it 


nopost mother of three children, twenty- 


eight years old, and tly in excellent 
health, at Minnetonka, ate profeases to 
have lived for two years with no other nourish- 
ment than three cups of coffee day. 

Tux plan of serf emancipa’ for Poland 
consists in commuting their forced labor for a 
lease, at a reserved rent, revokable by either 
party. The land so let cau never be re-pur 
chased by the proprietor, nor by any one in 
trust for him. 

Tue jailor of Wythe county, Va., has a hen 


which lays two eggs a day y, one 
day in ber laid three—one of which 
contained three yolks! ‘‘Some"’ hen that. 


A communwation from St. Petersburg states 
that, after a protracted struggle, that section 
of the pooled commission on the abolition of 
serfdom which advocated the most out and- 
out measures, has obtained the victory over 


x 
o 
> 
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Accomp to (hoverner 

there are tn the Bate of New York eighty wight 
railroads, built at a cost of §157,000,000, of 
which fourteen dividends. The Go- 
Verner thst ¢> vostess ond managers 
seein unable to tell the reason why the owners 
caer ee no returns from 
their investmenta, A active of be 

to have a legislative imquiry 
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Spanish custom-houses, and the imperial arms 
nearly worn off, and even the cobwebs drawn 
across the bung.— Vew Orleans Delta, 

Hox. Hevny Wrasow has been re-elected Uni- 
ted States Senator the Massachusetts Le 
gislature. Wilson 190 votes, Caleb Cashing 25. 

Tur dentists of Indiana are about to form a 
State association, Their seal will be a molar, 
with the motto, “ we pull together." 

Tux Kansas party which owns Mon 
for leader, numbering about four hu 
are engaged in building a fort at Choteau's old 
trading post, and say they will fight the troops 
sont from Linn and Bourbon counties, Missourt, 
unless the compromise agreed to by Gov, Den- 
ver is complied with. The United States troops 





the other, and that, therefore, the report of 
the commission will be such as the Kmperor 
desires. 

Tree has jast been discovered near Mount 
Athos, in Greece, a new manuacript, which 
dates as far back ax the third century. It ix 


by Philostratus, the philosopher, and the au 
thor of the Life of Appolonius of Tyana. 

Tue cases of the crew of the slaver Ketch 
Brothers, charged with slave trading, was re 
cently taken up in the Distriet Court of Char'es 
ton, South Carolina. The Grand Jury ignored 
the bills, 

A connesvonpent of the London Weekly Re 


many Tractarians that Dr. Pusey has been 
married to Miss Sellen, better known as * Lydia 
ye Superior," 
the statement has reached them from other 
ROUTCES. 


negro sailors while their vessels are in port. 

Taaiaon! is about to open a dancing school, 
fixe lessons at ten frances an hour to laris 
wiies, and three francs for the same time to 
ballet girls. She is said to be poor, in spite 
of her palaces and her title as Countess, and 
is forced to return again to pirouettes for a live 
lihood. 

Woor.—In Providence, Khode Island, a few 
days since, §7,700 Iba. of fleece wool were sold 
for 3Thab2ho. per Ib., and 46,600 Iba, pulled at 
Mahe. 





| gers. 
** Ma fn, my dear air," 
the same quiet urbanity, “I don't mind con 


replied Rossini with 


fesaing to you, between ourselves, that I am 
very well satistiel with my music, and that I 


do not aspire to compose anything better, Be | 


so kind as to present my compliments and 
thanks to Saint Cecilia, and tell her l advise 
her to send her emissary to Meyerbeer ' 

The city has just been divided into two rival 


camps, owing to an action for slander brought 


hy the leading homeopathic practitioner here | 


against the editors of a leading allopathic jour 
nal, which has lately been asserting that none 
‘but madmen or charlatans can follow the me 
thed of Hahnemann, The ablest legal talent 
was enlisted om both sides of the quarrel, and 
much learning and eloquence have been dis 
both The 


| plaintiffs have lost the day, the charge of slan 


played by the pleaders of parties 
der brought against their allopathic opponents 


being disallowed by the court, but their law 


yers did battle so gallantly, and so cuttingly 
exposed the abuses of a portion of the allopa 
thir 
tainly gained a step in public opinion, 
bitter 
seem conclusively to prove one thing, too often 
lost sight of in both camps, viz.:—that where 


school, that the homeawopathe have cer 
These 


and eager strifes of opinion, however, 


80 great a divergence of opinion is possible be 
tween men who are equally talented, equally 
learned, and equally sincere, it is quite evi 
dent that the truth can be with neither party 
Truth being selfevident, is necessar ly accept 
ed by the human wind a5 soon as seen; we 
cannot even imagine ratiogal and honest peo 
ple differing with regard to any point for which 
| we have a data of exact, axiomatic truth. The 
proposition thattwo and two make four, was 
not only never contested, but we know that it 
never could be contested, by anybody of sound 
mind. When dogmatisers reply to the enun- 
ciation of this simple fact that all truth ix not 
of the same nature, and that it is vain to hope 
for the sane axiomatic evidence in other de 
partments of inquiry, do they not simply ‘ beg 
the question ’’’ 
that Taorn, in all departments of thoaght, will 


May we not fairly conclude 
be self-evident, recognized as truth as soon as 
seen’ Awl would it not be much better if the 
world could learn to acoept the fact of differ 
ence of opinion upon any subject as proof that 
the fundamental Truth of that subject ha 

Yot been reached by us ’ 

King Bomba is in a state of great jubilation 
over the approaching marriage of his son ani 
beir with the l’rineess Maria of Bavaria. So 
delighted is bis Majesty with the miuiatur 
portrait of his daughter-in-law elect, that he 
carries it about in his pocket and shows it to 
all whom he is fain to honor. He gives 4), ian 
ducats’ worth of jewelry to the bride as a mar 
riage present, to the infinite vexation of the 


Queen (a second wife, and only step mother 


tw 


costs, for inflicting excessive corporeal pan 
ishment on one of his pupils. A part of the 
evidence in the case wae a pair of pantaloons, 
which the boy had on when punished, The 
pante—a new pair, made of stout woollen 
| cloth, and lined—were cut through in fourteen 
different places, as clearly as if done with a 
| knife. The ponishment was inflicted with a 
| cowhide, A man of such angry passions to be 
a teacher of youth ! 


Tun report that Renator Matt Ward, of Texas, | 


is the same man who killed the schoolmaster 
Butler, of Kentucky, has proved of so much an 
| neyance to the friends of the Senator as to cause 
| the insertion in the Union of a card contradict 
| img the report, and stating that the Senator is 
| one of the mort estimable men in Texas 
Mx. Lyox, in his recent lecture, mentioned 
that the Turks were remarkable for their filial 
piety. (me, whom he had seen, took the death 
of his wife with great indifference, bat tore hix 


| hair and would not be comforted when bis mo 


ther died, When asked why this was, he said 
“Aman can have a thousand! wives but only 
one mother.” 

A Jew D' hevurt.— When Rothschild was ask 
ed whether he would not lke to become a tem 
poral King of the Jews of Palestine, Oh, no," 
sald he, ‘T would rather be Jew of the Kings 
than King of the Jews 

(jun. QuerMan attributed the cause of his de 
cline, up to the last moment of his life, to 


polton, administered to him in the shape of 
arsenic while a resident of the Nationa! Hotel 
Washington. He used to assert that it wa 
Mixed with the «ugar, aud «uletantiated this 
by the tact that during the entire term of the 


malaty, which afterward assumed the name of 


the hotel, no person was taken ill whe refrain 
ed from the use of that artiel 

Mean moiy Catastiorin.— On the evening of 
the Sth inst., Mr. Lee, Kiyecoml, Maine 


with his children 
this way when gear 


When returning from ech 
ina heavy snow storu 

home, and called for help. Bis wife heard the 
ery, aml went to meet them, but while at 
tempting to return, she got separated from her 
husband and hildren, who reached home in 
safety. Mr. Lew then proceeded to search for 
his wife, bat without suceess, and her body 


Was found qaite near the house next morn 


ing, frozen, lifeless, and partly covered with 
now. 
8 To Keer lon rrom Wivienws.— The following 


recipe is said ta be good, and is at least worth 
a trial ‘Take an ordinary paint brash or 
sponge, and rul er the glass once or twice a 
day a little aleohol; it will keep the gla ax 
free from ive as in the middle of summer, and 
will give as gota pOCusl as can be gol iu any 
other way. 

Lown Macavcay unced that he w 
confine himee!f in future to hie clomet ax 
torian, and take no further part in public life, 

Game at rik Wrer.— On ub Cbinage 
contracted to send 100,000 pounds of quail and 


as abner 


ahi 


firtn 


prairie chickens to the east thie eeacon, and 
has already exceeded the amount. 

Tue lernwcn ov Tencavrerm.—The lands of 
Usis isthinus are sald to be exceedingly fertile, 
producing sugar, coffee, rice, tobace 0, Wale 
Oranges, lemer banang and almost every 


iit and vegetable, in advance 


v4 Of anew fae 


other tre pai fr 
4nd only await 
nen, aivl a Lew or le z*- 

A Given Brock Meow Bowrsiee Wry Bela 
Squirev, a widower, married Mary Cromac, a 
Widow, a few days “nce, im Hartford, Conn 
They commen « thei: matrimonia! eogagemest 
with 27 children. 





Valls 


on the subject of gymnastics, and is written | 


gister states that it is confidently asserted by | 
The Weekly Kegister says that | 


Tur Florida Legislature has repealed the | 
law providing for the incarceration of free | 


A reacunn at Newport has been fined #20 and | 


were being raised as rapidly as possible. Six 
| hundred muskets passed through Jefferson City 
on Wednesday for Kansas. 


Jenson J. Hetoniwsox, one of the members of | 


| the well-known Hutchinson Family, recently 
ut an end te his life by hanging, in Lynn. 
| He has beon insane at intervals for years past. 
Mavame Le Veur is about to publish a book 


cans,” embracing reminiscences of persons with 
| whom the author has been acquainted. 

“Onn Domuxton’’ Hosreraury,—While a pas 
wenger train on the Orange and Alexandria 
| Railroad was stopping at a station in Fauquier 
county, Va., Christmas week, a farmer from 
the neighborhood, stepped inte the cars fol- 
| lowed by one or two servants, who were carry- 
ing a large bucket of egg nogg, with waiter and 
glasses, and treated all on beard to that de 


martook of his hospitality and thanked him 
indly therefor. 
rald. 

Benrove Cuanans Acater aA Clenoywan,—The 


3. 
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RAINY DAYS. 


| 


The day is cold. and dark and dreary ; 


day! | fancy it would give hiss mere penction! 
ideas upon the subject tham he ever before 
chertahed. 

theen said seven children, the three little 


the noisy day. No wonder mamma looks with 
dismay upon the bright Witle faces that sar. 
round the breakfast table, 

Ned—the very embodiment of mischief—is 
already making a proposition to his next 
younger brother, —a very little bey, with a very 
large head, and who ie generally known in the 


tumbles down stairs whilst mamma is weshing 
the breakfast things, and in so doing acquires 
alump on his head that would puzsle a phre- 
nologiat, and which fairly casts the bamp of 
caution into the shade. By a successive ap 
plication of arnica, oil, lamps of sugar, and the 
story of The Three Heara, Charley is restored 
to good humor, and the mother of the family 
applies herself to the soul-cheering occupa 
tion of darning stockings; buat the work is 





entitled “Souvenire of Distingulehed Ameri. | 


Norfolk and Portamouth He | 
| is rather glad of it, as the picking up of spools, 


destined to interruption, for ories of distress 


| are heard to isene from the bath-room, and 


upon invertigation Fatty is found tying in 


had been sent to that vicinity, and volunteers | the tub, (fortanately mot full of water, ) 


where the amateur butcher, Ned, has just 
left him tied hand and foot. The culprit 
is summoned to receive a severe reprimand 
from his indignant mother, whom he disarma 
at once by innocently explaining, 

“Why, mamma, Patty ls my calf, and | had 
just killed him, and left him to bleed in the 
slaughter house, antil | was ready to cut him 
up." 

The scolding that was to be, ends in « langh, 
and Ned proclaims his triamph in a series of 
gymnastic performances on the floor and over 
the sofa, in which he does everything but 


| awallow himself, winding up with a back 
| handed somerset that overtarne mamma's 
| lightful and fashionable holiday drink. All | work table, and creates universal havoc. The 


mother is too well aceustomed to these littl 
acctdents to lose temper, but, on the contrary, 


Indianapolis (ind.) Journal, of the 10th inat., | scissors, ete., will afford some ocoupation to 


states that three clergymen of the M. KE. Chureb 
have preferred charges of drunkenness, lewd 
ness and attempting to bribe witnesses to al 
lence, against the Kev. Dr. Daily, of that church, 
and lresident of the Indiana State University. 
The American, edited by a minister of that 
church, is even more specific in the charges, al 
though heretofore it had defended the Rev. 
| Doetor, 

Iaeranation von New Yau. 
Washington, lowa, forewarned by the unpleas 
ant experiences of Christmas, of the reckless 
frolicking to be expected of the men at New 
Year's, made timely preparation for that holl 
day on the previous Tuesday, by destroying all 
| the lijuor for sale in the town 


Tun Caumia—Toein Sreescrn.—We visited 
Varson's wharf on Taesday, to witness a feat of 
strength performed by one of Mra. Watson's 


camels, of which there were near a dozen on 
the wharf, of all sizes and ages. The camel 
lowded was one of the largest. Upon the Sword 
of command being given, the camel lay down, 


realy to receive his load, which consisted of 
five bales of hav, weighing, im the Aggregate, 
over 1400 pounds, whieh waa firmly bound to 
the pannier plaowd upon the animal's hump 
pon the utterance of command by the native 


| keeper, the huge animal rore, without an ap 


parent effort, to hia feet, and walked off in a! 


stately manner along the wharf and through 
the city. We were informed that the same 
camel had had 1,000 pounds placel on him 
with Which enormous weight he easily rose 
The animals are all exceedingly tractable, and 
seo to possess much affection forany one whe 


treats them kindly, as an example of whieh 
Mrs. W. informed us that one of them—a 
pretty white one, which ete hal petted 

would always kiss ber, when «he went within 


kissing distance, which fact we really thought 


proved the animal to possess an excellent taste 

as well as an affectionate disposition In their 
native country the average loat for a full grown 
caine! is some SO pounds, with which they will 





pertoria long journeys over deserts, with but 
little food or water, We doubt not that with 
the abundant foraye fouwd in all parte of Texa 
and a full sapply of water per the 
an! general 


¢ 
rally, came 
ippear 
t lomdls, 
ountry 


will improve in atrength 
to trate port larye 
than in h 

‘wh / 


aneoe, atid le aide ata 


more rapid pur, HAL Ve 
eo News, 


foe 


A Youss Tuavenen A little girl, only ten 


years old, was stopping at the MecLure House, 
whe ia juite a heroine in 1 way Iler name 
in Lizzy Kelley, and her parents live at CGireen 
Bay, Wisconsin, The whole, long cold and 
tiresome rowl, from tireen Hay here, this little 


lady had travelled by herself, stopping when 
paying her own bills, and doing all 
like manner, with an 
and self possession that won the 


whie hose 
to the most busities 
care, gran, 
wimiration of all whe met her, She was boand 
for Prof. Pend eton's, at Hethany, 
she was very anxious to reac! She just took 
the heart of our friend Kirker { the MeLare, 
y the perfectly laty like style in whi 
kept bom travelling 
pr pt departure, 


Which place 


hi «he 
around attemling to her 


Wheelen ; I mes, 


¥ Avan an Comrie The Prenei 
has provided that the terme of 


fun Wace 


tsovernment 


ervioe of the 20000) free Afmoans to be obtain 
el th aatof that conti sand trans 
ported to Guadaloupe and Martinique, shall be 
ax years. They are to be bound to give 26 
lays work tor every month, aud thelr Wages 
eto be 82,57 a mouth Women are to re 
eetve €1,19 a month, and lren from <ix to 
fourteen years of age, 5% conte a mont! (me 


halt of the wages ts to be paid at the end of 
exeh month, and the other hall at the end of 
! They may aliow teu per cent. of 


each year. 
the wages to remain with their masters if they 


hoore, which shali entitle them to be returned | 


home atthe end of the as Yoar 
eo desire 


* servioe, if they 


The women of | 
hugged and kissed and polled and jostled, 


her sadly restless boy. It is bat temporary, 
however, and Ned goes off whistling “ Pep 
(ioes the Weasel’ so loudly that baby t+ awa 
kened thereby, and comes down to mamma, 
whilst nurse performa tome household duty. 
What a never-ceasing fascination there is about 
the baby! Keach child is clamorons for the 
sole and entire charge of bim, and so be is 


until, good natured baby as he is, be te driven 
to yelling in self-defence, and refuces to be com 
forted until a cake makes its appearance. This 
of course, excites the hanger always Iving la 
tent ja the childiah stomach, and cakee be 
come a universal panacea. The little girls, in 
order to prolong and enhance the enjoyment of 
eating, have a ‘‘party,’’ and after having ask 
ed for and obtained a thousand littl: accompa 
nimenta to the cake, the puece de rematence of the 
under way, Hat new 


they get fairly 


comes & messenger to complain of ( harley'« 


feat, 
yormanliging propensities He keeps asking 
for cake all the time, and you know, mamma, 
uch little 
early ripe little sister, his senior by one year 
Charley is finally managed by being granted a 


it lan't good for children, save hie 


table and party all to himaelf, by his mach 
enduring mother But meantime all these 
little frete and jars have so worked upon my 


old maid nervous ay«tem, that in order to pre 
serve my temper, | paton a wet weather cos 
tume an! «tart for a walk, thanking my stare 
that the 
not come within my range of daty 


management of seven children doe 


Tre Scowan'« Cuew. The of Use f 
buster schooner Susan deserted before the ves 


sailor 


‘ 
. 


sel got out of the bay there were none ba 
landsmen on beard, exeept the captain-—and & 
is traditional at sea, that it in not easy to 


vert a landsman into a sailor at short notice 
The sea dogs have phrases of their owa, whit 
are (ireek to the others Te obviate this Jefe 


Capt. M sury resorted to a novel and ingenik 
expedient Kvery man oo beard, we sappese 
knew how to play cards, and the captain tak mg 
awivantage of th skill, tied a card to each of 
the ropes of the veasel The orders then ran 
somewhat ip this fashion Haul on the ace 
of hearts ‘Let go the king of diamonds ' 


‘Helay on the deuce of spades! Ae. By this 
temporized sailors seem got the 
ad affairs went on pretty 
rocks 


means, the « 
hang of the ropes 
smoothly until the «chooner got apon the 
and was Wrecked 


fom Weateen oF ( atupomnta News by a 
late arrival «ay There has been some very 
old weather in the State. About ten days ago 
the snow was eighteem inches deep at Auburn, 
and two feet at lowa Hill and Newada. 
were going im both places. in Nevada there 
was thick toe, and Mr. J.D. Havens has twen 
ty eight men employed in cutting and putting 
The California Stage Company ran a 
clvigh between Nevada and Orieans Flat. In 
| rville toe war formed six imehes thick. 

The Weather in San Francisow during the 
fortnight has | older than any expertencet 


Sleighs 


p .. 


im that city fortwo yoors past. The frost con 
gealed the wate: the gu..ers to the thick ness 
of half an toch, ao! tae mergery on the 7th 
and sth of [oem tomd at 2h degrees at 
sunrise, 


par The king « the least independent man 
in his the Mp gar the most so. 
Lacon. 

ge If the men did not encourage coquettes 
so much, there would not be so many of them. 


fom iain 
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SIX LITTLE FEET ON THE FENDEIC 


In my beart there liveth « picture 
Of a kitebes rede and old, 
Where the firelight tripped o'er the rafters, 
And reddened the reefs brown mould 
Gilding the steam from the bettie 
Theat bummed on the fhot worn bearth. 
Throughout all the livelong evening 
Ite measures of drowry mirth 


Beeoaure of the three light shadow: 
Thet freseced that rude oid room — 
Because of the vaiwes echoed 
Up mid the rafters gicom — 
Recarse of the feet on the fender 
Bia restioss, white little feet 
The thoughts of that dear old kitchen 
Are te me ro fresh and sweet 


When then the first dash on the window 
Told of the coming rain, 

Oh ' where are the thir young noes 
That crowded againrt the pane’ 

What bite of firetlight stealing 
Their dimpled cheeks between 

Went straggling owt in the darkness 
In shreds of silver sheen 


Two of the fort grew weary 
One dreary, diemal day 
And we tied them with enow white ribbons, 
Leaving him there by the way 
There was fresh clay on the fender 
That weary, wintry night 
For the four little feet had tracked it 
From his grave on the gray hill « height 


Ob' why, om this darkseme evening 
This evening of rain and sleet 

Rest my feet all alone on the hearthetone ' 
Oh' where are those other feet ’ 

Are they trending the pathway of virtue 
That will bring us together above’ 

Or have they made steps that will dampen 
A sister's tireless love’ 


GLANCES AT MY PRESENT CRUISE, 


WRITTES POR THE BATURDAT HV RNING PorT, 
BY THK AUTHOR OF ©“ GLANCKS AT MY 
LAST CRUISK.' 

I wonder if the readers of Tae lor would 
like a column ortwo upon the «tate of ‘the 
arts,’' Ac. in Japan’ I have myself been so 
surprised at times by what I have both seen 
and heard that I will at any rate take each for 
granted and proceed acoordingly. I will first 
take ‘'the art of making cut-glass,'' and com 
menor with the assertion that the cut glass 
tamblers and decanters turned out of the fae 
tory of the Prince of Sate'ma are aa perfect and 
beautiful specimens as any made in Kurepe or 
the United States. When this was told me by 
one of the Duteh gentlemen of Desima, (the 
reader must remember that we are anchored in 
the harbor of Nagasakie, Island of Kinain, I 
received the information very cautiously, which 
he peroeiving, left his seat and soon returned 
with a Bohemian like out glass decanter in one 
hand, and a crystal-like tumbler in the other, 

** Here,” he said, “are two specimens that 
Were presented to me by the Prince of Bate'ma 
himeelf. You must know that the province 


of Sate‘ma ie situated upon the Southern | 


part of this island, that it is indented by a 


deep bay called Kagosima, and that a olty | 


of four hundred thousand inhabitants exists 
upon iteshore! The name of that city ls also 
Kagosima, and it is the capital of the provinoe. 
‘Kage’ means deer, and ‘Sima’ i«sland—so 
we should call it Deer Island City. Now, 


when we brought out our small steamer of slips upon a spike, instead of the whole end of | witness box. Dull faces brighten up; horse- 


war from Holland, a yoar since, by order of this 
government, afler they had paid us for her, 
they retained us, the officers, to teach them 
how to manage her, (It was the captain of 
said steamer who now spoke.) Of course, to 


teach them how to care for a steamer, we had — 
to go to sea, and while going to sea, we thought | 


we might as well visit Kagosima if possible. 
This being allowed, we steamed Jown the ovast, 
with our puplie on beard, and were soon an 


vhored imside of a series of massive granite | 


breakwaters, which had been built in front of 


the city, partly to secure a safe anchorage for | 
junks and partly to answer as fortifications. | 


The masoury of these breakwaters, and that of 
the embrarsures for the numerous guns, was as 
smooth and solid as that of any Kuropean for 
Uffeation 
received by Sate ma noKami, (Kami—l'rinee, 
No-—-of, Sats ma—Sata’ma l'rince of Batema } 
who, by way of emtertaining us, took us through 
his foundry, glass factory, Xo. 
the entire city. Seeing our admiration and sur 
prise at the quality of his glass ware, he pre 
These two 


Upon landing, we were hoepitably 


as well as ove 


sented each of us with something 
are what he gave me, and now to convince 
vour friends at home, yw murt take one of 
them —this tumbler.’ 

I objected strongly to this at first, then faint 
ly, amd finally (as te uenal in such oases) se 
cepted with a resigned air, | was really loth 
to deprive bim of It, however, and so took care 
to forget it when we took our departare, bat 
the next day it was sent on boani after me, 
and the same night war introduced to a mix 
ture of brandy and water with which ‘the 
mens’ were celebrating ‘Saturday night’’ ac 


coming to “usages of the sea service.’ The | 


reader most know that from time out of mind 
seafaring persons have generally appropriated 
“Satunday night" to lobster salad and the fol- 
lowing toast —* Sweethearts, wives, and chil- 
dren dear," why “«weethearts” are placed 
before ‘wives’ it ts hand to say, apless in 
deed it is because the majority of seamen are 
miserable bachelors. 

After the Duteh captain hat ended hi+ re 
marks im regard to the glass factory of the 
Prince of Bats'ma, i said— 

* Bat, captain, it is you Dutchmen who have 
taught them the art." 

Net at all!’ he replied. “ That is, they 
may have got it from as or the Catholic priests 





Marty foreign.” 


now for thet of casting cannon, Ac. 

Foundries for this purpose are not uncom. 
mon in Japan. At Kagosima there is « very 
large one, where several handred workmen are 
employed, and where both iron and brase guns 
are cast—the latter very perfectly. They have 


cons of * boring '' however, and the “‘ bore’’ has 
been consequently obtained by a amooth round 
post down the centre of the casting. Now, 
however, they bore as wedo. They make their 
own powder for these guns, and apparently at 
emall cost, for they use it very freely. More- 
over, sulphur is very abundant throughout the 
empire. They also cast ‘11-inch shell,"’ and 
make wooden fazes, that answer every pur- 
pose. In addition to ordnance, they also manu. 
facture firearms of various kinds. It sounds 
strange, perhaps, but it is nevertheless true, 
that " Sharp's rifles" and “Colt's revolvers’’ 
are now turned out of the work shops of Japan 
in as equally formidable a condition as from 
thove of England or America. They are not 
equal to ours so far as polish and finish are con 
cerned, but will, | am convinced, shoot as far, 
and with equal certainty, They are free to a 

knowledge that these are all made from im- 


by the United States through Commodore M, 
'C. Perry. 

The manufacture of porcelain and china ts 
another of the mechanic arts in which these 











| people have arrived at surpassing perfection. | 


1 feel confident that Japanese porcelain wares 
are more delicate and Leautifal even than those 
of France, while the common china (which I» 
itself but heavier porcelain) comp favorably 
with that of any other country, Then the dif 

| ference in prices must be taken into considera. 

tion—thia being cheaper even than that of 

China Iteelf. One will very naturally ask, ‘' of 
what use would this china be to us! 
purchase a Kuropean dinner-set, for instance *"’ 





| Lreply yea! though it would be neorssary to 
| furnish them a “ muster’ of each separate 
| article, telling them how many of each you 
| desired, and giving them a couple of weeks to 

make them. One might possibly piok out seta 

now, for the Dateh have farnished them maus- 

tere (patterns) for some’ years past, but we 
| have thought it better to give our orders now 
| and get them when we return, 

Bilka, satines, crapes, ete , are also made here 
in great plenty, and at a emall expense. They 
are cheaper than those of any other country, 
though inferior, as a general thing, in quality. 
They are all said to be made by hand, and when 
this ls considered, the low price at which they 
are sold ts indeed wonderful. 

** Tronzes"’ are also made in great profusion 


about Nagasakie, and many of the «specimens | 


compare favorably with those of Kurope. But 
it ie their excessive cheapness which surprises 
the stranger, for you may parchase for $1.00 
several pounds of it, the copper and tin of 
jwhich it is composed being in themselves 
| worth three or four times the money. This is 
mostly owing to the profuse abundance of the 
| former metal throughout Japan, I suppose. | 
have now before me as I write, two elegant 
candlestickhs of this bronse work, that would 
| be ornamental to any centre table, but the «in 

| kular manner in which the candles are fitted to 
| them necessitates a change before they oan be 
j used with ours. The Japanese candles are 
| made with a vertical hole in the bottom which 


the candle Atting into a socket ax with ua, 


And now we come to the greatest of all the | 


manufacturers of Japan—ite beantifal lacquer 
| ware. Any one who has ever seen the French 
ware that is now so widely known as ‘' papier 
mache work,"’ will be able to form a very fair 
| idea of this the scientific Frenchman has par 
| tall? succeeded in imitating the accidental (') 

discovery of semi-civilization, but only par 
| tially: —The process which shiekls the latter 
from the effect of boiling water or vinegar is 
yet unknown to the Kurepean. It is a beauti 
ful sight to walk through one of these bazaars 
aul admire the profusion of gorgeous objects 
which are ranged around you on every hand 
| Kvery article of household furniture; what 


not ornamenta, writing«lesks, work boxes, 


walking canes, cigar boxes, Xc., Ae., are there 
all made of wood or copper covered with coat 


after coat of this singular lacquer, then inlaid 


with mother of pearl, coated with more lacquer, 


and finally rubbed and polished until the de 
sired shades, objects, and polish are obtained 
This is the way we are fold it is made -I have 
never myself seen the process, 


Reautiful lacquer ware, cannon, glass, Xc., 


are not the only things to which the Japanese | 


mechanles have devoted their attention. They 


once took some Earopean drawings of a steam | 


lengine, built a side wheel steamer of thirty 
tons, put an engine into her made from these 
drawiigs, got up steam, and were discovered 
by the Duteh officers when they visited Kago 
sima steaming around the bay in fine style. 
Owing to their ignorance of the process of 
turning’ however, so mach steam was lost 
| through the “ packing’’ of the cylinders, that 
half of her power was wastel, Mr. Handes 
(the chief engineer of the Dutch Japanese 
| steamer) no sooner discareral the cause of 
their partial failure, than he told the Prince of 
Sats’ma that if he would have her sent around 
| to his workshop at this place, he would take 
the cylinders out, put them on a turning lathe, 
‘amd remedy the evil. Of course the offer was 
| acoepted, and » few days since while passing 
| through his foundry, I saw the work well un- 
| derway—eeveral officers and workmen of the 
Prince being present watching its progress 
with the greatest interest. 
| “Come here,’’ said Mr. Handles, as we passed 
slowly around the lathe, ‘come here, | want 


hundreds of years since, but ft is no new t introduce you to the smartest man among 


| the Japanese. 


He is the head doctor to the 
Prince of Sate'ma, and is now here as usual, 


im other parts of the country—it is ouly of the ith hie eyes open. Wherever there is any- 


province of Bats'ma that can speak.” 


thing te be learned you will find him, and as 


“Bech wares must be made in small quanti. °° a be thinks he knows enough aboat it, 
ties and at considerable expense," | continued, 
“for wherever we go we always find the 
Japanese begging us for tumbler: dessnters, 
bottles, &s." 


away he goes in some other direction."’ 


As be thus spoke, we approached the per 


sen in question, bowed, emiled, shook hands— 
and then being unable to understand each 


been until lately unacquainted with the pro | 


Can you 
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“ He doesn't speak a word of Detch,” said 
| Mr. Hardes, “but he writes it as well as Ido. | 
| gether.” And with his pencil and paper he 
| saked, 

“Why don't you shave your head, like all | 
| other Japanese physicians, Doctor f"" 
| At which the doctor laughed heartily, and 
wrote, 

“We are not so particular as to a foolish 
| custom im Sete’ma—the Prince cares more for 
what ts in the bead, than for that which is 
| out."* 
| “Yeu, that’s the way all of there Sate'ma 
| fellows talk,"’ continued Hardes, ‘they are 

the most independent, and at the same time 

liberal people of Japan. Bo much so, in fact, 

| that they would be punished by the Emperor 
| in many cases, were they not protected by 

thelr master. It ic a great mistake to suppose 

| that all power in Japan is centered In the Em. 
| peror—such is far from the case. The Princes 

of the Empire are the persots who rule, and 
they are ever ready to help each other out of 
| trouble, Theirs is also the wealth of Japan. | 
| They own all of the land comprising their re 
| spective provinoes, and if the Kmperor wants a 
| site for any Government bul'ding, &c., he must 
purchae it like any one elec. Simoda was the | 
| property of the Prince of Ideu, for instance, and 





| port of entry, it was bought by the Govern 
ment. The same with the ground on which 
thia foundry ix built. Come, the doctor asks 

| us to drink Sakie with him. Allons!’’ 

| So much for Nagasakie! And now (23rd of 

| July, 1555,) we are getting up steam for the 

| port of Mimoda. 

| 


THE SNOW-STORM., 


BY K W. BMERSON. 


| 
Announced by all the trumpets of the sky, 
Arrives the snow, and, driving o er the felds, 
Seems nowhere to alight, the whited air 
Hides hills and woods, the river, and the heaven, 
| And veils the farm-house at the garden's end 
| The sled and traveller stopped, the courier’s feet 
Delayed, all friends shut out, the housemates eit 
| Around the radiant fire place, enclosed 
In a tumultuous privacy of storm 


Come see the North wind » masonry 
Out of an unseen quarry, evermore 
Furnished with tile, the feree artificer 
Curves hie white bastions with projected roof 
| Round every windward stake, or tree, or door 
| Speeding, the myriad-handed, his wild work, 
| So fanciful, ro savage, nought cares he 

For number or proportion Mockingly, 

On coop or kennel he hangs Parian wreaths , 
A «wan-like form invests the hidden thogn ; 
| Fille up the farmer's lave from wall tewall, 
Maugre the farmer's sighs; and, at the gate, 
A tapering turret overtops the work 
And when hie houre are numbered, and the world 
Is all his own, retiring, as he were pot, 
Leaver, when the sun appears, artonished Art 
To mimic in slow structures, stone by stone, 
Built in an age. the mad wind's night work, 
| The frotic architecture of the snow 


LEGAL WITTICISMS. 


ee 


and get the gentleman next you to grease your 
head, I will swallow you whole, and then you 
will be no more trouble to 





Bo much for the art of making cut glass, and Look here now how we shall converse to one else!" 


“You may stand down, sir." 


UARY 22, 


| “Yee! you are right. They are very expen- | other, wisely refrained from indulging in any | “Then, if you will just take off your wig, | 
sive, and consequently as strange te the lower comments upon the weather. 
classes almost as other articles that are pecu- 


ee ee —_—_ —— 


“1, sir? Tam im the hens’ (N division.) 
“Very good; then I'll put on my notes that 
you reside in the poultry!’ quietly remarked the 


if, nor toany | judge. 
Of course, such « joke as this was far too | 


subtle to be appreciated by half the people in 


The other incident we alluded to is of more | 00@rt; and indeed the general inconvenience met 
recent date (1856), and, rather singularly, the | with in this learned judge’s remarks was, that 


| witness was a clergyman. 


| they were rather above the comprehension of 


Scene, a crowded court; trial, an action on | OTdimary minds, and did mot always acoom- 


the warranty of a horse, commonly called a 
horse cause. Witness, a clergyman, who has 
sworn in his examination in chief that in his 
opinion the horse was sound. 

Counsel. —Well, you don't know anything 
about horses’ You're a parson you know. 

Witness.—I have a good deal ef knowledge 
respecting horses. 

(ounsel.—You think you have, I dare say, but 
we may think otherwise. I wonder, now, whe- 
ther you know the difference between a horse 
and a cow. 


Witness.—-Yoa, | dare way I do. 


Counsel, Now, then, sir, tell the jury the | 


difference between a horse and a cow. 
Witness.—Uientlemen, one great difference 
between these two animals is, that one has 


| horns and the other has not—much the same 


difference, gentlemen, that exists between a 
bull and a bully (turning to counsel.) 

(Roars of laughter, judge joining. ) 

Counsel (very angrily).—I dare say you 


ported xamples— probably after those presented | when your Commodore Perry asked for it as a | thought that very fanny, sir’ 


Witness. —Well, I don’t think it was Bad, and 
several of the audience seem to be of the same 
opinion. 

(ounsel.— Very likely, but perhaps you have 
before now heard the remark that ‘‘ one fool 
makes many."’ 

Witness.—I hope, sir, you don't intend to 
include his lordship in that flattering remark. 

Judge to Counsel.—Go on, sir, in a proper 
manner with your examination. I am surpri 
sed at you. 

Of course the counsel sat down, and the wit 
ness left the court with the happiness of hav- 
ing completely discomfited the opposite ride, 
and escaped, perhaps, a rigid cress-examination. 

We remember another nice little reply made 
by a witness, a chemist, called to prove the 
badness of the gas supp ied by a certain gas 
company. One of his statements was, that 
the ceilings in his house were so disfigured 
that he had to have them whitewashed. 

Counsel,—Well, sir, and was anything white- 
washed beside vour ceiling ’ 

Witness,—You, sir, too of the Directors of your 
Company were. 

(Giermane te the facetiw of witnesses them 
selves are langhable remarks made by judges 


and counsel, upon innocent answers and no | 


less innocent questions, At such witty re 
plies, perhaps the greatest adept war the late 
excellent judge, Mr. Baron Alderson. Very 
seldom, indeed, did any trial of slight or of 
grave importance take place before him, in 
which the audience was not convulsed with 
langhter at some extraordinary remark emana- 
ting from the judge. We do not for a moment 
attempt to defend the learned baron from the 
charges which have perhaps very properly been 
brought forward against him of doing away 
with that dignity which is #0 great an orna 
ment to the bench. bat we consider that the 
jokes having been made, and being some of 
them pretty good, we are doing no harm in re 
tailing them. 





ing in the close atmosphere of a crowded court 
of justice, and to the tired minds of ita oocn- 
pants, than the interruption of the monotony 
| of some long, dull trial by a witticiam from the 


| 
| 
| There ix nothing, we imagina, more refresh 
| 


| hair wigs, sleepily reclined over the bar-table, 
are raised ; the weary jarymen freshen up; and 
| the great emblem of sovereignty, the judge | 
| himself, condescends to expand his solemn 
visage into a wintry «mile. In such a case, 
| the counsel sees in a moment that he has hit 
upen a little vein of wit, which he proceeds to 
burrow and mine in every direction, extracting 
therefrom that most precious material, amuse 


ment, 
But a carefal man must the counsel afore- 


sail be in these mining operations, for scarcely 
a wore dangerous being exists than your witty 
witness. A man, when elevated with the ap- 
plause which greets a cood saying, may follow 
itup with something else, intensely amusing 
to himeelf, but which has the effect of discon 
certing his own counsel, and of materially da 
maging, ifnot wholly destroying, his own chance 
of sucess 

The legitimate object of a witty remark from 
the witness box, is generally con eded to be the 
fowing of the counsel who ie conducting the 
inquiry —an operation which, we need scarcely 

say, requires peculiar skill and dexterity, and 
| which is, of conre, only advantageous during 
cross e\amination. 

Two of the best instarces with which we can 
present the reader of this fact having been sig- 
nally accomplished, ooourred to two profound 
lawyers, both of whom now adorn the judicial 
bench. 

At the Cambridge Spring Assizes, ISis, a 
| person was acotived of stealing a watch from 
the bedroom of Mr. George Paynter, at Wal- 
lingham, Cambridgeshire; and on the trial, 
the following little conversation took place 
during the cross-examination of the prose- 


eator. 

Counsel. —‘* Where do you live’ 

VW ttmens.—"' At Wallingham. bat lam not a 
Wallingham man."’ 

* What are you ’"’ 

* An engineer. | was apprenticed to Henry 
Maudesiey, partner to Sir lsambert Brunel, of 
Thames Tanne! notoriety.” 

* Well, what elxe are you!” 

“Why, lam a gunsmith, locksmith, and 
bell hanger, iron arm and lathe maker, «igo 
tool maker; wateh and clock maker and re 
pairer , mathematical instrument maker, weigh- 
ing-machine, scale and steelyard maker, kuife- 
maker and grinder; publican and leensed vio- 
tualler ; apd an old man-of war's-man, and was 
engaged in the glorious action between the 
Shannen and the Chesapeake.” 

“Are you not a conjuror as well !’’ 

“Oh, yes, that | am ; and if yoa are willing, 
1 will show you one or two of my tricks.”’ 

* What can you do "’ 

“ Well, if you will allow me, and not consi- 
-_ 1 am insulting, | will tell you." 

“Ob, certainly ; go on." 





A prisoner was once tried before the baron 
for stealing a saw, and in his defence urged 
that he only took it in joe. 

**And pray, prisoner, how far might you 
earry it from the prosecutor's house ?"’ asked 
the Judge. 

*' Perhaps two miles, my lord 

“Al, that was carrying a joke a good deal 
too far , so the sentence of the court upen you 


is,’’ Ac. 
Another time we recollect a jaryman begging 
to be excused from attendance, on the ground 


of deafness. 

“Why, you can hear me speak,’ said his 
landlen. 

“That's trne enough, my lord, but I have 
to turn my head roond very awkwardly, for I 
am quite deaf with one ear.” 

“Oh, then, certainly, sir, you are ex 
cused,’ replied the baron with mock solemni 
ty, ‘a juryman ought undoubtedly to hear 
hath sredes, 

The judge we are speaking of hal, in gene 
ral, avery profound dislike to scientific wit 
nesses, especially of the medical profession, 
called upon to give an opinion npon the evi- 
dence they had heard in court 
failed in proposing some curious question to 
them, which eventually proved a floorer. At 
one time he took up the assertion of an emi- 
nent medical practitioner, that “ in «/! cases of 
death by violent means, a post-mortem exati- 
nation would throw light upon the actual 


and he rarely 


cause of the decease."’ 

“And pray, sir,”’ asked the judge, ‘if I 
were discovered lying on the highway with my 
head severed from my body, what particular 
light would a post-mortem examination throw 
upon the caase of my death?" 

At the end of a very long examination of an- 
other celebrated medical man, who had been 
called upon to establish the incompetency of a 
deceased testator to make a will, the witness 
unfortunately said that he believed ‘‘«// 
persons were subject to temporary fits of in- 
sanity." 

“And when they are in them,’’ asked the 
judge, “are they aware of their state ’"’ 

“Certainly not, my lord,’ was the reply ; 
“they believe all they do and say, even if 
nomsensical, to be perfectly right and proper.”’ 

“Good Loni ''’ exclaimed Alderson, “then 
here have I taken no less than thirteen pages 
of notes of your evidence, and, afier all, you 
may be in a fit of temporary insanity, talking 
nonsense, and believing it to be true !’’ 

Next in order to Baron Alderson, as a ** judi- 
cial joker,’’ we must place the late Honorable 
Mr. Justice Maale, whose bow mots indeed gens- 
rally exceeded in wit and pungency those of 
the learned baron, although every attempt at a 
repetition of them on paper must necessarily 
be most imperfect, owing to the absence of 
the extraordinary tone and gesticulation with 
which they were ever wont to be accom- 


' 


| pliah the object for which they were especially 
| imtended. Such was the effect in his witty 
summing up of a certain Wiltshire case. A 
prisoner was indicted for cutting end wounding 
the prosecutor, with intent to do him some 
grievous bodily harm ; and other counts in the 
indictment varied the intents, bringing the 
offence at last to one of unlawful wounding only, 
the punishment for which is vastly lees than 
for the graver crime. A most murderous assault 
having been clearly proved, the prisoner's 
counse! contented himself with arguing that po 
malice had been proved to exist in the pri- 
soner’s mind, and that the offence of “ unlaw- 
ful wounding’’.was the only one of which he 
could be convicted. The learned judge, in 
summing up, said :-——** Gentlemen of the jury, 
the facts are undisputed ; the daw laid down by 
the learned counsel is quite correct. If, there- 
fore, you think that the prisoner ripped up the 
prosecutor's abdomen, allowing his bowels to 
fall through the wound, without any intention 
of doing him grievous bodily harm, but merely 
by way of slightly annoying him, you will find 
him guilty of unlawful wounding.’’ The jury, 
wholly unperceiving the irony conveyed in this 
charge, acted apon what they considered to be 
the advice of counsel and judge, and acquitted 
the prisoner of the graver offence! 

We may here mention incidentally Justice 
Maale’s dislike at all times to clear the court 
of females when cases of an indelicate nature 
were being tried. ‘‘ Women had no occasion 
whatever to be in court,”’ he would say; “and 
if they came there, he was not going to bother 
himself about sending them out!" Notwith- 
standing this seeming indifference, however, 
| he at all times took very good care, by some 
‘direct or indirect remark, to let them know 
| how much he disliked their attendance, at a 
| time when modesty should have led them else 











Tax Use or Prouxrry.—The following anec- 
| dete of Sir Albert Pell is worth giving, and may 
| Bectage apyty to come verbose pemntitioness at 
the present day : 

“ Sir Albert Pell was an instance of a suc- 
cessful advocate who never ‘trod the prim- 
rose paths’ of fowery speech. He was famous 
for violating every rale of grammar and pre- 
nunciation whenever he opened his mouth.— 
Verbose and prolix, he yet succeeded in get- 
ting verdicts, and his secret may be learnt from 
this anecdote: A gentleman, who happened 
to be in the room with him the day after he 
had been engaged in an important cause in the 
neighborhood, made some slight allusion to 
the tautologous speech which the learned coun. 
sel had delivered. Pell immediately acknow- 
ledged the justice of the ‘I certainly 
was confoundedly long,’ he said, ‘ but did you 
observe the foreman, a heavy-looking fellow in 
a yellow waistcoat’ No more than one idea 








could ever stay in his thick head at a time, 
| and I resolved that mine should be that one ; 
| so I hammered on till I saw by his eyes that he 
| had got it. Do you think I cared a blame what 
you young critics mightsay?’ Lord Brougham 
used to say of Pell’s style of speaking, ‘ that if 
it were not eloquence it was pelloquence, and de- 
served to have a chapter in books of rhetoric to 
itself.’ ’’ 


Cvrievs Axgcpore.—The following remarka- 
ble anecdote is extracted from ‘An Easay on 
the Science of Acting: 

“In the town of North Walsham, Norfolk, 
1788, the ‘Fair Penitent’ was performed. In 
the last act, where Calista lays her hand on the 
skull, a Mrs. Berry, who played the part, was 
seized with an involuntary shuddering, and 
fell on the stage; during the night her illness 
coatinued, bat the following day, when suffi- 
ciently recovered to converse, she sent to the 
stage-keeper and anxiously inquired whence 
he procured the skull. He replied, from the 
sexton, who iaformed him ‘it was the skull of 
one Norris, a player, who, twelve years before, 
was buried in the churchyard.’ That same 
Norris was her first husband. She died in six 
weeks.”’ 








where. 

“lam very sorry,” we once heard him say | 
to a young female, who hesitated much in giv- | 
ing some very anpleasant evidence—‘'I am | 
very sorry to have to enforce such an examina- 
tion as this; it must of course be painful to | 
any decent person, bat the ends of justice re- | 
quire it; and not only so, but all the well- | 
dressed females you see on either side of me, | 
have come a long way to hear that which pains | 
you #0 much to utter.”’ 

We need hardly say the bench was clear ina | 
very few momenta. | 

(mn another occasion, he said, to a policeman 
who disliked repeating some very disgusting 
conversation: ‘‘Go on, go on, my good man, 
you need not mind me, and these ladies enjoy 
aey"” 

On a third oveasion, during the progress of a | 
trial of a very peculiar nature, an officer, no- 
ticing several ladies in court, and being igno- 
rant of the learned baron’s peculiarity, ex- 
claimed; ‘All females must be good enough 
to leave the court.” 

** All decent females have left long ago!"’ ex- 
claimed the judge. 

Satire was, indeed, the distinguishing ele- 
ment in all the jocular remarks of Justice 
Maule, and the lashes from such a whip were 
by no means easy to bear. 

To a young attorney's clerk, who, at his 
lordship’s chambers, politely intimated that he 
thoaght the judge had no power to make a par- | 
ticular order, he said: ‘Oh, pray don’t trouble | 
yourself to talk about my power—that you know | 
nothing about; if you don’t like the order, and 
think it would relieve your mind to do se, go 
outside and call me a fool; but don’t do it in 
here, or else | must have the unpleasantness of | 





committing you,”’ 

Another excellent remark has been so often 
repeated that we almost fear to ‘dish it up’’ | 
again. ‘‘Maule,’’ said a somewhat vain, al- 
though profoundly learned judge, speaking to 
our witty friend as he was quietly taking his 
lunch of bread and cheese in the judges’ pri- 
vate room—‘' Maule, why do you drink beer?”’ 

To bring my mind down to a level with the 
was the immediate reply. 


other judges,” 

We remember being one day in the Court of 
Common Pleas, where an Latricate point rela- 
tive to the true construction of a plea was 
being debated, when, after ‘bottling up’’ his 
indignation for some time, the judge we are 
speaking of thus delivered himself: 

“It is the pleaders’ own fault, that we have 
in court one half the litigation that exists. 
Why, in this very plea, there is a sentence 
wholly intelligible, owing to the presence of 
three very unwarrantable words—the plaintiff 
is said to have done certain acts ‘behind the | 
defendant's back.’ Now, what is meant by 
this sentence’ Of course you will say it 
means ‘without his knowledge,’ but this is a | 
If a 9-pounder gun 
were final behind the back of the special 
pleader who drew this plea, would that be with- 
out his knowledge, 1 wonder! / should say 
not. | never like these fancifal terms in se- 
rious matters; I am pestered with them at 
chambers, Why, only the other day, I had to | 
read an affidavit in which the deponent swore 
that ‘she was so frightened, she could have 
erept into a nutshell ;’ my only wonder is she 
didn't fellow it up with the assertion, that she 
‘verily believed she should have done so, had 
a nut-shell been there to receive her.’ ”’ 

The only other anecdote we have room for is 
connected with a trial fora very serious offence, 
in which the prisoner, afer conviction, being 
called upon in the usual manner before judg- | 
ment was passed, answered: “‘May Heaven | 
strike me dead, my lord, if I know anything 
about it.” There was perfect§silence in court 
for nearly a minute, every one looking at the | 
judge, and wondering what was to come next. | 
A: last came this startling address: ‘“ Prisoner 
at the bar, Providence not thinking fit to inter- 
fere in your case, the sentence of the court upon 
you is, that you be transported beyond the 
seas for the period of fifteen years.” 


@ There is scarcely a man who does not 


most fallacious answer. 


| wrinkles are pulled out by the hand. 


| the window. 


| the fingers. 


Useful Receipts. 


Haim Wasn vok Danprurr.—A correspon 
dent, writing to us, requests a recipe for ‘ pre- 
paring bear's grease,’’ to prevent his hair fal! 
ing ont, and to free his head from dandruff.— 
We are not acquainted with any preparation of 
bear's grease which is capable of effecting such 
important results. If there is any virtue in 
bear's grease to accomplish such objects, we 
think the genuine article must be superior to 
any chemical preparation of it, and the only 
way to obtain it pure, to a certainty, is to nab 
Bruin and make sure of his pork. 

We give, as follows, however, a very good 
recipe for making a hair wash which will re- 
move dandruff and keep the scalp clean and 
soft, so as to prevent the hair from falling out : 
Take one pint of alcohol, and a tablespoonfal 
of castor oil, mix them together in a bottle by 
shaking them well for a few minutes, then 
soent them with a few drops of oil of lavender. 
Alcohol dissolves castor oil, like gum camphor, 
leaving the liquid or wash quite clear. It does 
not seem to dissolve any other unctuous oil so 
perfectly, hence no other is equally good for 
this parpose.—Scientijic American. 

Taxxiva Deen Skins.—The method usually 
practised in preparing deer skins for market is 
as follows :—The skins are placed in a barrel of 
water, with enough ashes to make a weak ley. 
They remain there until the hair comes off 
easily with a graining knife, and they are then 
grained. They are then hung up to dry until 
hard and flinty, and then they are soaked in 
rain water with a little soft soap; the water 
being about blood warm. To dry them, wring- 
ing is resorted to, and after this process, the 
They 
should be next smoked with rotten wood or 
sawdust, in along trench for a day or so, the 
skins being placed loosely in a box or barrel, 
and again washed in rain water. This process 
is repeated two or three times, and a very weil 


| tanned skin is the resalt. 


E«care rrom Beproovs mw Case or Fiar.—‘' A 
Subscriber Five Stories High’’ asks :—‘* What 
is the easiest and safest mode of escape out of 
bedroom windows (situated a considerable dis 
tance from the ground) in case of fire, there 
being no other outlet, and neither fire escape 
or ladder to be obtained ’’’ Tear a pair of 
strong sheets into strips a foot wide, tie them 
strongly together, and make another knot in 
the middle of each strip. Then fx one end to 
some firm support, and throw the line out of 
Ascertain if it reaches the ground 
and then lower yourself from knot to knot, 
which will prevent the sheet slipping throngh 
Of course, if the person desiring 
to eseape is above the average in weight, the 
strips must be wider in proportion. A pair of 
sheets will serve for a 50 or 60 feet fall.—Lon- 
don Field. 

To Keer Your Pownrx Day ow Wer Wearner. 
—(iuns are, or rather powder is, wetted by ca- 
pillary attraction ; cut off, then, the capillary 
attraction without impeding the passage of fire 
from the cap to the chamber, and the thing is 


| done. To accomplish this, take a fine pointed 
| peg of dry deal and push it into the nipple as 


far as you can; cut it off close, and should 
you wish to make assurance doubly sure, touch 
the top of the nipple with grease—this, how- 
ever, is not necessary; capillary attraction is 
now effectually destroyed. The explosion of 
the cap will infallibly drive the peg into the 
gun, and discharge is vertain. Ihave fired a 
carbine loaded in this way that had been left 
for an hour in a bucket of water.—Jondon 
Field. 

Deuicwers Drewiwe ror Roast Fowra.—Spread 
pieces of stale but tender wheaten bread libe- 
rally with butter, and season rather highly 
with salt and pepper, working them into the 
| butter a little; then dip the bread in wine, 
| and use it in as large pieces as is convenient to 
| stuff the bird. The delicious flavor which the 

wine gives is very penetrating, and it gives the 
fowls a rich, gamey character which is very 
pleasant. We recommend this dressing, and 


“ Where do you live!’ asked a counsel of a inveigh against the scandal of women, but they | testify to our personal high appreciation of its 


policeman in plain clothes. 


all of them listen to it. 


delicacy. — Homestead. 
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“THE ROCK” 
IN THE VALLEY OF BL GHOR. 
BY JOHN G. WHITTIER. 


Dead Petra in ber bill tomb sleeps, 
Her stones of emptiness remain | 

Around her sculptured mystery sweeps 
The lonely waste of Edom's plain. 


From the doomed dwellers in the oleh 
The bow of vengeance turned not back , 


Of all her myriads none are left 
Along the Wady Mousa’s track. 


Clear in the hot Arabian day 
Her arches spring, her statues climb ; 
Unchanged, the graven wonders pay 
No tribute to the spoiler, Time ' 


Unchanged the awful lithograph 
Of pewer and glory undertrod, 

Of nations scattered like the chaff 
Blown from the threshing floor of God. 


Yet shall the thoughtful stranger turn 
From Petra's gates, with deeper awe 
To mark afar the burial urn 
Of Asron on the cliffs of Hor. 


And where upon its ancient guard 

The Rock, El Ghor, is standing yet, 
Looks from its turrets desert-ward, 

And keeps the watch that God has set. 


The same as when in thunders loud 
It heard the voice of God to man ; 

As when it saw in fire and cload 
The angels walk in Israel's van! 


Or when from Ezion-Geber's way 
It saw the long procession file, 
And heard the Hebrew timbrels play 
The music of the lordly Nile. 


Or saw the tabernacle pause, 

Cloud bound, by Kadesh Barnea's wells, 
While Moses graved the sacred laws, 

And Aaron swung bis golden bells. 


Rock of the desert, prophet-sung ' 

How grew its shadowing pile, at length, 
A symbol, in the Hebrew tongue, 

Of God's eternal love and strength. 


On lip of bard and scroll of seer, 

From age to age went down the name, 
Until the Shiloh’s promised year, 

And Christ, the Rock of Ages, came” 


The path of life we walk to-day 
Is strange as that the Hebrews trod ; 
We need the shadowing rock as they, 
We need, like them, the guides of God. 


God send His angels Cloud and Fire 
To lead us o'er the desert land ' 
God give our hearts their long desire, 
His shadow in a weary land ' 
— National Era 


THR ROCK. 


BY THE AUTH®R OF “THE RED COURT 
FARM," * THREE KINDS OF FOLLY,” &c. 
A stately mansion, resting on a gentle emi- 

nence, and reposing amidst its extensive and 
beautiful grounds, was that of The Rock. 
Whence it took its name, suggestive of bleak 
cliffs and barren heights, none, now living, 
could tell; certainly no rocks or bleak barren- 
ness were near it, but sunshiny dales, and 
sheltering woods, and silvery brooks of water 
that murmured as they ran—giving, to an 
imaginative mind, thoughts of the flowery 
plains of Arcadia. 

The family inhabiting the Rock were named 
Canterbury. Mr. Canterbury, a man turned 
sixty, had lost his wife several years before, 
and, more recently, his only son. He had four 
daughters ; three lived at home with him, and 
one, who had been married and was now a 
widow, had just come ona visit. Mr. Canter- 
bury was a very rich map. His father had 
realized an immense deal of money, chiefly in 
mining speculations, so that he came into his 
fortune ready made. The Rock was his own 
purchase, 

In a room which commanded a view of the 
fine landscape before the house, were gathered, 
one day, all the daughters of Mr. Canterbury. 
It was their favorite sitting-room. The two 
elder ones, Olive and Jane, were turned thirty ; 
the next, Mrs. Dunn, was approaching it; and 
the fourth, Millicent, was considerably younger, 
being only in her twentieth year. She was 
frequently called ‘ Leta,’’ from having when 
a child, before she could speak plain, so pro 
nounced her own name, Millicent. Staid, 
steady, well-conducted ladies, the Miss Can- 
terburys were looked up to, and respected, by 
all around. 

Olive and Jane were busy; the one cutting 
out work for the charity-school, the other tack- 
ing it together; Mrs. Dunn was leaning back 
in an easy-chair, doing nothing ; and Millicent, 
who had been practising, rose from the piano, 
and going to the writing-table, opened one of 
the desks there—her own. 

“Olive,” said she, ‘‘may I write to ask 
Caroline Kage to come and spend the day ?’’ 

Miss Canterbury was pazzled over her work, 
just then, counting pieces. Thirteen years 
difference between them, Millicent had looked 
upon and obeyel her as a mother. Miss Can- 
terbury had long taken the head of the house, 
and acted as its mistrese. 

“ This is wrong, Jane. Nine pairs of sleeves, 
and only eight pairs of gussets: you must 
have miscounted. What was it you asked me, 
Leta’”’ 

“It | may send for Caroline Kage.” 

“Caroline Kage is always here,"’ interrupted 
Mrs. Dunn. ‘She was here to tea yesterday, 
and to luncheon the day betore; and for the 
whole morning, with her mother, the day be- 
fore that. You had better have her to live 
here, Millicent." 





“Millicent would, if she had what she 
liked,’ returned Olive. 

“Tam sure she is very pleasant, and we all 
like ber,” cried Millicent, looking towards her 
eldest sister. 


“A pretty, good-natured sort of girl,”” some 
what slightingly spoke Miss Canterbury in | 
reply. | 

“If she were one of earth's young lady | 
angels, her constant intrusion would grow irk- | 
some in time,” returned Mrs. Dunn. ‘‘ The | 
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Chinese have a proverb, ‘pay your visits ouly 
on alternate days, lest you weary your friends 
and they become estranged from you.’ It is 
full of wisdom.” 

Jame Canterbury lifted her scissors from 
the calico, and turned round to address Mrs. 
Dann. 

“The fact is, Lydia, they have grown thas 
intimate from Leta’s want of other companions. 
The Kages are our nearest neighbors, you 
know, and she and Caroline have been so much 
together that an affection has sprung up be- 
tween them.” 

Mrs. Dunn laughed. 

“ Bver the same, Jane; smoothing down dif 
ficulties for everybody. Bat Ido think it is 
time you left off that unmeaning word, ‘ Leta;’ 
lassure you it does not contribute to Milli- 
cent’s dignity.” 

“1 Qon’t think it does,” smiled Jane. “Bat 
it is a long-ased habit, like the coming here of 
Caroline Kage; and every-day habits are hard 
to relinquish.’’ 

“May I write, Olive!’’ resumed Millicent, 
who had sat with her pen in hand and paper 
before her. 

Mrs. Dunn made a gesture of impatience, 
and her words, for she spoke before Olive 
could, were impatiently uttered. 

“Caroline Kage is better where she is than 
here. Let her be.”’ 

* Yos, yes,’’ decided Olive, detecting that 
Mrs. Dunn, who in her position. as a married 
woman, was especially deferred to, had really 
an objection to the young lady's visit; ‘‘ we 
will not have her to-day, Millicent.” 

Millicent slowly closed her writing-desk, and 
then leaned her elbow upon it and her cheek 
upon her hand, her face plainly expressing 
disappointment. At that moment, the door 
opened, and Mr. Caaterbury entered the room. 
He was a tall, thin man, with auburn hair 
(looking as natural almost as if it were real, 
but looking too young for his crow's feet,) and 
an eye-glass dangling on his waistcoat. He had 
been a handsome man in his day, and hf fea- 
tures were good still; Jane and Millicent were 
like him. 

“How is your head now, Lydia?’ in- 
quired he. 

“It aches still, papa. I have had it a good 
deal lately. I think these hot caps help to 
give it me,” she added, pushing her widow's 
cap back on her head. 

“You look as if you had the headache also, 
Millicent,”’ obeerved Mr. Canterbury. ‘‘ What 
ia the matter?’ 

‘Not much, papa,’’ replied Millicent, rous- 
ing herself and rising from her seat. ‘I only 
felt disappointed.’’ 

** Disappointed at what?’’ returned Mr, Can- 
terbury. 

“IT wanted to send for Caroline Kage, and 
Olive will not let me."’ 

“Caroline Kage is here for ever; she inun- 
dates us,"’ sharply interrupted Mrs. Dunn. 
“* Not a day since I have been at home have we 
been free from her. I tell Millicent she had 
better have her to live here at once.”’ 

There was a pause; Mr. Canterbury broke 
it— 

“Why do you dislike her, Lydia ?’’ 

“Oh, I don’t dislike her, papa,’’ returned 
Mrs. Dunn, suppressing her irritation badly, 
“but I consider that she is here too much.”’ 

“Here is Caroline herself, coming ap to the 
house,”’ exclaimed Millicent, who had gone to 
the window. 

‘Then, as she is here, you can ask her to 
remain for the day,’’ observed Mr. Canterbury, 
looking at Olive. ‘‘ Why not? I do not like 
to see Millicent with a clouded face,’’ he con- 
eluded, aa if explaining his decision. 

He left the room, and they heard him meet 
Miss Kage in the hall and talk to her. 

She came in alone. A remarkably pretty 
girl of eighteen, in a pink muslin dress, anda 
white bonnet as pretty as herself. 

‘You have come to save us the trouble of 
sending for you, Caroline,’’ spoke Millicent, in 
the exuberance of her spirits. ‘‘ We want you 
to remain the day.’ 

“1 cannot remain ten minutes,’’ replied Miss 
Kage. ‘‘Many thanks. My cousin arrived 
this morning, to leave again to-night; and 
his visits are not so frequent that I could ab- 
sent myself just the day he is here.”’ 

‘Oh, I am so sorry,’’ returned Millicent, 
much vexed. ‘Ten minutes, Cary! where was 
the use of your coming at all ’"’ 

*Tcame for mamma. She has hal one of 
those tiresome letters again, and sent me with 
it to Mr. Canterbury. I have given it to him.” 

** Caroline,”’ said Jane, archly, ‘*1 fauey that 
cousin of yours has some other motive than 
cousinship in his visita, rare though they are.”’ 

Miss Kage tossed her head; she had caught 
aptly at Jane’s meaning. “Certainly not. 
He is as grave as a 
You are quite wrong.’ 


ulge, and as poor as a 
charch mouse. 

A vivid biush had risen to her cheeks, which 
might seem to contradict her denial, and to 
hint that Jane Canterbury was not wrong. Jane 
of course did not pursue the subject, and Miss 
Kage left the house again. 

“What brought her up with that letter?’ 
abruptly asked Mrs. Dunn. 

They were all surprised at the words and 
tone. Jane answered, 

* You heard her say Mrs. Kage sent it, Lydia. 
Poor Mrs. Kage has had some tronblesome law 
business to contend with lately, and papa often 
advises her upon it. How lovely Caroline was 
looking !"’ 

‘* And how well she does dress !’’ remarked 
Olive, * Those lace sleeves were real Bruarels. 
I wonder how they manage it.”’ 

‘| mean, what brought Aer up with it?’ re- 
turned Mra. “Why could they not 
have sent it by a servant?’ 

“TI dare say Caroline was glad to bring it 
herself, and take advantage of the fine morn- 
ing. What has pat you out, Lydia *”’ 

Mra. Dunn did not say. She took up a book 
and began to read. But she seemed to grow 
restless; now turning the leaves forward, now 
back; finally, she laid it down again, and ap- 
proached the window. But ere she had stool! 


Dunn. 


| there many moments, she turned away with a/ Mrs. Dunn. 


hasty movement, and opened the door of an 
ornamental cabinet. 
‘Where's the glass that used to be kept 
here!" 
“The small telescope, do you mean! Poor 
Edgar took it out with him.’’ 


eee 


“The large one, then !'’ 

“Oh, that's—I don’t know where that is,’’ 
added Miss Canterbury, more slowly. ‘‘Bome- 
where in papa's possession, | fancy."’ 

“The house seems quite upset since | left it ; 
nothing to be found,” muttered Mrs. Dunn, 
taking up her post at the window again. 
| “Did you want to discern anything f’’ asked 
Jane, kindly leaving ber seat to join Mra, 
Dunn. “Perhaps I can see it for you; my 
sight was always so wuch better than yours," 

“Look at those wwo in the distance, lean- 
ing—as it seems to me—on a stile, and talking. 
Is not one of them papa?’ 

“Yes,"’ said Jane, casting her good sight to 
the spot. “ Papa, and—yes, and Caroline Kage. 
He has gone after her, I dare say, to send a 
message to her mother.” 

** And to invite her for to-morrow, perhaps," 
alded Olive, 

“Oh, Ido hope he has!'’ uttered Millicent. 
“Kind papa!’’ 

“You blind geese! you simple women!"’ 
exclaimed Mrs. Dunn, in an acoent of such im- 
passioned earnestness that they all dropped 
what they held, and gazed at her in startled 
alarm. ‘Is it possible that your eyes and un- 
derstanding have been closed ?"’ she continued, 
flinging herself back in the arm-chair. “Olive, 
where have yours been’? Jane is meek and un- 
suspicious; Millicent is young; bat you! 
Olive, are you quite biind, quite oblivious to 
what is going on?"’ 

“What is going on ’"’ demanded Olive, when 
her astonishment allowed her to speak. ‘I 
look carefully after the servants and the ways 
of the household; what is it that you detect 
amiss !"’ 

**More closely than you will look in future; 
more closely than you will have the opporta- 
nity of doing. You will not be long the house's 
mistress, "’ 

Miss Canterbury did not reply; the words 
were so strange that she could not collect her 
senses todo it, Jane and Millicent thought 
that Lydia's intellects must be wandering. 

* Olive is well,’’ obeerved Jane. ‘Did you 
fear she was ill; that—that—she was going to 
die? She is looking a little pale, but that she 
always does, in summer. She is quite well."’ 

“Oh you—you —simpletons {'' returned Mra, 
Dunn, wringing her hands; “was there ever 
blindness like unto yours? It is not Olive that 
there's anything the maatter with, but your 
father. He is turning foolish in his old age. 
He is going to put a mistress over you."’ 

There were, indeed, blindly unsuspicious, 
“A mistress?’ slowly repeated Mias Canter- 
bury, not yet understanding. 

“Yes, a mistress ; for the house and for you, 
A second wife."’ 

Kven Jane's face, generally so calm, was pain- 
fully agitated. Olive was scarlet and inig- 
nant; she did not believe it. 

“Of whom can yeu be thinking, Lydia?" 
she reproachfully said, casting her thoughts 
round the neighborhood, “ Of Mra, Kage ?’’ 

“No. Iwish it was; it would be the less 
evil of the two. It fs Caroline.” 

“Ob, Lydia!’’ was uttered by all, in resent- 
ful inoredulity. 

Mra. Duny rose from her seat again; she 
seized Olive with one hand, Jane with the 
other, and pulled them towards the window. 

“Are they gone? No; I can see 
the figures, indistinct figures to me; to Jane 
they are plain; perhaps to you also, Olive, 
They are talking stil!.’’ 

“And if they are,’’ said the angry Olive, 
‘“‘what does that prove? If papa chooses to 
stand talking to a child, and to talk all day 
long, what is there in that?’ 

“Not much—in that alone; 
stand talking to me or to you. 
cause to be angry with me, Olive 
find it too true. 
first day of my return.’ 

The idea presented to the young ladies was 


not yet. 


he might so 
You have no 
you will 


[had my suspicions the very 


exceedingly unpalatable and unpleasant; and 
in spite of their hitherto complete unconscious- 
ness, an uncomfortab|l 
within them. 

** A child like Caroline Kage!" 
Miss Canterbury, determined to combat to the 


remonstrated 


emd. 

“There's the worst of the evil—a child,” 
said Mra, Dann. 
own age, or nearto it, it would not have been 
s0 bad for us, it would have been more seemly 
inevery way. Though what on earth he can 
want to marry at all for, after being a widower 
all these years, | cannot tell,’’ 

Jane's eyes were full of tears. 

“Te is not! kely that it can be troe, Lydia; 
it is not probable. How can you have formed 
} such an idea ’’’ 

“Just as you might have formed it, had 
The most 


extraordinary events take place under people's 


= , 
scales not been before your sight. 


noses every day, and they cannot see them. 


This was your case. | came fresh into the 


house, with my eves and understanding wide 





awake, and | saw it all.’’ 
| “Saw what’ What is there to see ’’’ per 

sisted Miss Canterbury. 
“Various little points, which, taken to- 


gether, make an ominous whole,” replied Mrs. 


Dunn. ‘On my arrival, when papa came out 
to the carriage, | was so struck with his ap 
Where 


| 
pearance that J could not greet him, 
| as he 


do you find so negligent a dresser 
larel to be? Yet he wore a white waistcoat, 
| hix white wristband. displayed, and an eye 
glass. When did he ever put on a white 
| waistcoat for us? or display the ghort of a 
| wristband ’ or discard his spectacles for an eye 
glass’ 

“I think he took to showing hi« wristhands 
| when he was in mourning for Klyar,’’ inter- 

posed Jane. 

“IT don’t care when he took to showimg them ; 
| it isa uew thing; everything's new about him, 
}and it must have a purpose,’’ argued Mrs. 

Dunn. ‘ And his wig; was there ever such a 
danduied thing seen ('’ 

“The top of his head was petting bald; that 

is why he had it made."’ 

“Then turn to Caroline Kage,"’ 
“Do you auppore she comes here, 

80 persistently, for you girls ’—dresses up her 

pretty face for you’ Why does papa stand by 

when she is singing’ Why dove to» laugh, 
| and joke, and whisper—I have seen him whis- 

per to her—and why does he walk heme with 
' her dad 


continoel 


feeling of doubt arose | 


| 
* Had he married one of his 


“But I thought he only pald her these at 
tentions as he might pay them to his own 
child, to Millicent,” pleaded Olive ; ‘it never 
cocurred to me to think otherwise."’ 

** Well, does it ocour to you now! now that 
the clue has been given to you!" 

Mins Canterbury did not answer. The clue, 
as Mre. Dunn called it, was forcing its way, in 
a terrible manner, to conviction. Jane felt 
wretched, and Millicent sat with a blank face of 
distress, 

“ And you have helped it all on, by encoura- 
ging her here!"’ pursued Mrs, Dunn, with the 

| alr of one who has reosived a deep injury. *“'! 

say that you must have been unpardonably ob 
tuse, wilfully blind; while the G@ret time I saw 
them together was enough for me." 

“You have had so much more experience in 
the world than we have,"’ urged Jane, depre- 

| oatingly. “And I think, Lydia, that being 
| married must tend to open the understanding, 
| and give experience." 

‘It just does—as to the tricks and tarns of 
men,"’ retorted Mr. Dunn. “As long as we 

| are girls at home, they seem to us like so many 
| saints, who could not go wrong if they were 
paid for it; bat that wears off for us uncom. 
monly quick, Ioan tell you, when we go out 
among them,"’ 

“Here's papa coming back again,” cried 
Jane. 

They rushed to the window, one and all, to 
gaze upon him, as be advanced up the park. 
He presented to them a new and curious aspect ; 
not but what he looked the same, but their 
ideas, with regard to him, were changed. 

“I trast you are mistaken, Lydia,"’ fer- 
vently exclaimed Olive, drawing a long breath. 

“So much the better if lam; but do you 
prepare for the worst !'' was the consolatory re- 
jolnder of Mrs, Dunn, 

How long Mr. Canterbury and Miss Kage 
might have lingered by the gate, where they 
had halted to converse, it is hard to say, but 
the young lady's cousin came up and interrupt- 
ed them. Miss Kage then said good-morning 
to Mr. Canterbury, and walked away with him. 
He had no beauty to boast of, but a sensible 
cast of countenance and pleasing eye. 

“Why did you not tell me you were going 
to the Rock, Caroline?’ he began, ‘I would 
have walked with you."’ 

** That's just why | did pot tell you,"’ replied 
Misa Kage. ‘I wanted to go alone." 

* Will you take my arm?"’ 

‘No, thank you. It's not the fashion in this 
part of the world," 

** It was, the last time | was down here. And 
| think you were, but now, leaning on Mr. 
Canterbury's."’ 

* But he is so very clone a friend." 

* And Lam your cousin,’’ 

“A great many degrees removed,”’ laughed 
she, 

“The more the better, Caroline, in one point 
of view. What a bean he is getting!" 

* Whol" said she, quickly. 

“Old Canterbury. He is ten years younger, 
to look at, than he was a year ago. What has 
he been doing to himself?’ 

“How come you to pay ua a visit today? 
and to come withoat sending word ?"' inquired | 
Mias Kage, passing by the subject of Mr. Can 
terbury's looks, 

“T came for two purposes: and | had no 
time to send you word," he answered. ‘One 
purpose was, to ascertain why you have dis 
continued writing to me,."’ 

She blushed, vividly as she had blushed at 
the Rock, at Jane Canterbury's remark ; and 
she hesitated in her reply. 

‘Mamma considered that it was foolish for 

us to be writing to each other." 
| “Tam sure they were very cousinly letters, 
| Cary, and could do harm to neither of aos. 
Your mamma, if she read them, aa 1 conclude 
she did, must have acknowledged that.’’ 

“ Well—she thought it was better let alone,’ 
| eoldly returned Miss Kage. ‘ What was the 
other thing you came down for’"’ 

“To tell you a bit of news, and ask your ad 
I have had a place offered me in the 





vice. 
| eivil service in India, It is worth seven han 
dred a year now, and will rive to more, Would 
you advise me to throw up my profession and 
woept it? 

* You do not make seven hundred a vear at 
your profession, Tom *’ 

Seven hundred a year''’ he echoed; ‘ne, 
I wish I did 


of my leaving it. I just keep myself, and that 


there would be no question, then, 


about all 

* Then T should go to India," she said, with 
atimation. ‘‘ You may never have euch a 
chance thrown in your Way again Accept it 
at once, without hesitation. I should «tart by 


the next mail 


“Should you’ [eould not go alone, Caro 
lime.’ 
‘*No? he returned, the fuel ci<ing to her 


ime Again. 
“If L could—could 
with me, then IT would go 


induce a companion to 
share my fortunes 
(therwise, I «tay and fight out my fate la Eng 
land.’ 

Miss Kage was vilent, and her manner wa 
growing frigid. 

“Ido pot know whether you have much 
notion of the relative value of money, Caro 
“of what seven handred 
Your 


you’ can 


line,”’ he resumed ; 
a year may imply, a8 to capabilities. 
mother’s income is tive hundred , 
jalge by that: bat money goes less far in lodia 
than at home. Wou'd a 


with me, think you!’ 


companion venture 
No,” «he anawered, in alow, Ginn tone 
A change, like a blight, passed over bis foa 


“Think again, Caroline,"’ he said 


tures, 
afera pause, ‘Reflect upon it, and give me 
au answer later in the day. 

“There is no necessity. I should only say 
what I do now. No." 

In perfect silence they walked on until they 
reached her door. She was about to enter 
when he stopped ber. 

‘* Caroline—have you fully understood me ’ 

“Timagine so quite fully." 

‘And you reject me’"’ 

“Don’t be silly. 

f you will have an apewer. 
and cousins we must remain; nothing more."’ 

“I have waited long to say this; I could not 
speak without some such justification a» that 


I ar #ure 40 


Well, then, Yes 
Cousins We are, 


Keje st! 


which now offers. You have misled me, Caro- | 


line. 


“ What will yousay next! If there has bees 
any misleading in the matter, it mast have 
been in your taney." 

“You have misled me, and you know it,” 
he reiterated, too earnest to heed the signs of 
his own agitation. ‘‘You have been mislead- 
ing me all along." 

“Tom, I have not. | dread poverty, and 
should never marry to encounter it, so how 
could I mislead you? Don't make « spectacle 
of yourself; | hate scenes."’ 

“Tam not one to make @ spectacle of my- 
self," he rejoised, with sufficient 
*‘but—I must repeat it—you have ervelly mis. 
led me. Do you forget that when I was last 
here, you—"" 

** Yea, | forget all about it, and I don't wish 
to remember,"’ she interrupted 
“Why, I'd rather be turned into that cane of 
yours than wed myself to poverty."’ 

“Deo you call seven hundred a year pover- 

“Ofcourse Ido. Dreadful poverty to marry 
upon, Where's the good of marrying at all, if 
you are to be no better off than before? Seven 
hundred a year, indeed ' {t would not half keep 
me in dress, No, Tom, | never could risk 
that.”’ 

**Upon what income, then, would you mar 
ny 

“Upon as many thousands, 
under."’ 

She turned into the house ere he had recov- 
ered his surprise. He caught her hand, bat 
she withdrew it from him with a jerk. 

“Tell me only one thing, Caroline: what has 
changea you !"’ 

“IT will tell you ome thing: aud that is, that 
if you persist in pursuing so disagreeable 
topic and making me unoomfortable, I shall go 
up-stairs and look myself in my room until you 
are gone."’ 

“Bo hope ls to go out for me thus; now, 
and for evermore ?'' 

‘Hope never ought to have been in. I am 
surprised at you, Tom. I thought you had 
better sense."’ 

She sped on, her r and meaning too 
clearly decisive. It was the turning point of 
his life; the turn which so many must pase 
aud bear: all green behind, bright, hopeful 
green, as a meadow in spring; all gray hence- 
forward, a dull, cheerless, leaden gray. If ever 
man had been jilted in this world, be had been 
by Caroline Kage. 

Luncheon was on the table when they enter 
ed, Mra. Kage, a sigh-away, die-away sort of 
lady, rose from her sofa, and took her place at 
table. She was the Honorable Mra. Kage, 

“Cold lamb,"’ she aaid, “Will you save 
me the trouble of carving, Thomas! And mind 
you make a good luncheon; it must be mil 
lions of hours since you breakfasted."’ 

He did as he was told; carved; and made a 
gool luncheon, or appeared to do so: Mrs. 
Kage was not one to take much notice, and 
Caroline seemed ocoupled with her own plate. 
When the tray was removed, and Mra, Kage 
had resumed her sofa, ber fan, and her essence 
bottles, he rose to say farewell. 

You are not going now!'’ cried Mrs, Kage. 


Not a fraction 





“T must, indeed." 

“T understood that you had come for the 
day that you would stay for dinner.” 

“Tam anxfous to get back to town; thin ts 
aml now that! have 


a busy time with me 
seen you and Caroline 

He did not finish his sentenoe—if it had any 
finish. A shake of Mra. Kaye's delicate, but 
faded, hand, a «lighter shake of Caroline's, and 
he was gone 

“There never was any comprehending him,"’ 
valid Mra. Kage, languidly refreshing her face 
with eaude Cologne. ‘ Fancy his coming all 





that linmense distance, and travelling all night, 
for only half a day!" 

“He came for longer,'’ sald Caroline, peer- 
ing through the muslin curtains to watch bis 


| atepa, as they bore him onwards ‘'T believel 
| sent him away."’ 
“How was that?’ drawled Mra. Kage. 


| 
| 
| 


“Adjust this cushion at my fet, will you, 
Caroline ‘ 
“He has hala place in India given him,’ 


said Caroline, sinking ber voice and disregard. | 


ing the cushion, ‘and he sald he would accept 
it if 1 would go out with him.” 
“What is the value of it?’ 


od Mrs. Kage, forgetting ber langor in glowing 


eagerly respond 


vision of lakhs upou lakhs of rapes 

‘Seven hundred a year.’ 

Mra. Kage sank ayain 

1a °°"? 

| ridienled it, mamena.’ 

** What elee should you do ehild’ [nid you 
eee Mr. Canterbury!’ 

"Yes. He will come in thie evening about 


the letter.”’ 


Mra. Kage wae tuuscrewing the stopper of her 


smelling salts, an obstinate stopper, given to 
stick in, and toade ne remark 

“He joined me as I wae leaving, amd walk 
ed with me through the park, continued 


Carolin 
“Tl wikh he would walk with you to some 
parpore,”’ rejoined the Lonorable lady. ‘It is 
apparent that he means something, and he 
ought to speak out 
“He has spoken,’’ was 
“As we stood by the stile at 


Caroline's answer. 
the emdl of the 


park today, one word led te another, I sap 


pose, and he asked me to be Mra. Canter 
bary.’ 
The young 


But not with apathy was the intelligence re 


laly spoke with listless apathy 


evived. The Honorable Mrs. Kage could be 
roused sometimes, though it took a good dea! 
to de it 

You lucky girl! To be provided for, like 
this, at eighteen! You will be the envy of the 
world 

“Well I don’t know, marama,"’ retarned 
Caroline, dulblously ‘I had not used to 


and all that, but 


(1 course a fine 


dwell so much upon money, 


you have talked me into it. 


establishment is desirable, and a large income 
ix desirable, bat 
Desirable!" broke in Mrs. Kage, “it's 


the only desirable thing in life. I know it, to 
oust 1 waa a simpleton, and married for 
love, marriel one who had nothing but his 
face, and his figure, and his scarlet regimen- 
tals; 1, a peer'’s daughter. He was a perfect 
Adonis, to be sure—and you, dear, are the 


my 


very image of him, as | continually tell you— | 


but ome can’t live upon beauty. And what 


ney ol best could, ced am neglected and for- 
gotten by these of my own vamk, I have teld 
yeur papa many « time that he had better 
have buried me alive than rum away with me ; 
and so he had." ; 
“Gell, money te not everything, mamas ; 


destiny, 
unhappily, to grow up and be married, and of 
course she can't go aside from it; and if she 
coull, she wouldn't. Woman has exalted ne 
Hons, you tee, as to a married life; implanted 
im her at her birth, I think, by seme spirit of 
contrariness, for I'm sure I den’t know how 


is & stray sheep's to be pat into the pound, 
bat I do assure you that it is mot of the very 
slightest consejvence what the heshand may 
be; youth or age, beauty or defornity, stocked 
with intellect or devoid of brains, it ts all one, 
provided he has a deep purse. That is the one 


heap of children," logically proceeded Mra. 
Kage, “ where should | have been! Why, in 
the work house; worse off than any poor stray 
creature in the pound."' 

“He wears a wig,” grumbled Caroline, re 
verting to her own grievances. 

‘*The most enchanting wig | ever saw, dear; 
no living soul could tell that it's not growing 
hair. It is so beautifully blended with his own 
—of which he has a full crop behind—that a 
French cotffeur, with all his artistic skill, could 
not tell where the hair ends and the wig 
begins."’ 

** Bat it i a wig,’ argued Caroline. 

* Whether it's a wig, or whether it is not, 
it will not add to, or take from, domestic 
felicity." 

Caroline Mage raised her eyebrows, Do- 
mestic felicity, and old Father Canterburyt 
irreverently thought she. Inveluntarily, an 
other form rose to ber mind, in connection 
with that word; one she had just watched oat 
of wight. 

** Does he take it off at might !'’ 

“Take off what!’ asked Mra. Kage, in mo- 
mentary forgetfulness of their subject. 

“The wig,” irritably explained Caroli 
“If he does, and | see his bald head, I shall 
seream frightfully."’ 

‘My dear child, let your thoughts centre 
Gpon the enormous wealth that will be yours, 
not upon « perishable wig,’’ sald Mrs, Kage, 
refreshing her face again. ‘ Was he all rap- 
ture when you acoepted him !'’ 

“Whol erled Caroline, who had been 
following, in imagination, those other foet- 
steps. ‘'Ob— Mr, Canterbury; | did mot acoept 
him.’ 

Mra, Kage half raised herself, looked at Ca- 
roline with open mouth, and then fell back in 
a flood of tears, bemoaning ber hard fate and 
her daughter's folly, in having rejected the 
Rock, Perhaps she thought she should have 
come in for some of ite magnifleent comforts. 

“A mansion fit for a king; carriages at com- 
mand ; luxurious pine 
rie#, and hot- houses, and conservatories ; wines 
from every part of the known world; deli 
cacies served on ellver and gol 1 , amda bank- 
er's book that haa no end!"’ she sobbed, ha 
ving recourse to her whole collection of bottles 
atonce, “and she has been auch a niany as to 
Not even to think of the 
the 





servants in numbers ; 


throw it all away! 
coatly dresses she might have jadulged in 
purple and fine Hnea!"’ 

"You are finding faalt for nothing, mamma. 
I could not answer him, because Tom came 
poking up therwise I Up pore 1 should have 


raid You 


| Away went th 





** Dearest, darling chill’ why could you got 

| have explained at first’ My poor nerves! I 

|} willanswee him for vou when he comes to 

| night, and say how happy you will be to be his 
wife.’ 

Caroline kuittel her brows and looked very 

vot ¥ Mrs. Kaye glanced att stealthily 

Pil be master and mistre bet! f I do 
have him 

‘doh. to be ure, darling He la excess ely 
good natured, and Lis wis! will be your I 
should like to hav een your dead papa at 
tempting to tradict mine 

“T don't allude to him I «hall do 
all IL like as far as he goes, bat those women! 
They are not going to domineer over 1 and 
they need mot think it.’ 

They will sot think Wh. ne you 
are married, Caroline, you will be the mistress 
of the Kock In everything, and of the Mies Can 
terburyx. Wait patiently till then 

That same night Mr. Canterbury made the 


communication to bis daughters, which they 
hai. within a few hours only, learnt to fear— 
that he was about to bring home a young wife, 
He mate it to Olive, whom he had sammoned 
into hix Library She tried to falter out a few 
words of congratulation, of hope for hia happl 


1 her tongue, and her 
dry lips refused to speak them. She was glad 
to excape from the room, and it asermed that he 
she should. 

you wanted for ’—-what 


Mrs. Dunn, when Olive 


was, but they froze uy 


as not unwilling 
‘We what Were 
' 
news ’'' eagerly asked 
returned to her sisters, 
“The worst news—the 
was Olive's reply, as she sank om @ 


news you prepared 


us for 
seat, stunned and miserable. ‘Caroline Kage 
is to take our dead mother’s place.” 

Jane turned ber bead from the light, and 


Millicent laid her head on the table and barst 
into tears. Mrs. Damn, on the contrary, ad 
Vanoed full into the rays of the chandelier, lofty 
and indignant. 

‘*Do not meet it in that spirit, girls; show 
your dignity, if you have any. I presume you 
stood up for your rights, Olive?” 

“What rights '"" asked Olive. 

“ What rights! Has it not occurred to you 

| that you must have a thorough understanding 
| with your father? that your privileges, your 
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™ Lydia, | could mot say it.” 

“1 eee | must set for you all," retorted Mrs. 
Dean, leaving the room for her father's pre 
pence as she spoke. 

Mr. Canterbary was calmly reading the coun- 
ty pewepaper. 

© Mir, this ise startling communication which 
you have made to (ilive,”’ she began, not 
choosing to bint at any previous suspicions of 
their own. “What ie to become of my oe 
tert" 


holding the paper before his face, as if still pe 
rasing & “In what way!" 

“1 pat myself out of the discussion altoge- 
ther, having my own home," contineed Mre. 
Pann. “ Bat they have no other home to re- 
tire to than this, sir." 

“They do not require any other.’ 

“ As soon as you marry it will be your wife's 
home, not theirs.” 

“ Abeurd |'' repeated Mr. Canterbury. “If 
1 choose to ting home four-and-twenty 
wives, there would be room for your sisters 
thes."’ 

“In point of space there might be. But 
young wives are given to domineering, and 
Miss Kage may take « fancy for indulging in it. 
How, im that case, could they remain at the 


Rock? There's no saying, indeed, what x | the few hours you will be in power.” 


tent of putting upon Jane might bear, but 
Olive—"' 


‘This ix anealied for, Lydia," interrupted burnt as she turned it—and could not help it— 
Mr. Canterbury, rising im surprise, and facing | on Mrs. Kage. That lady glided off the sofa. 
Mine Kage is of an amiable 
nature, and «he and they are on intimate and | 


his daughter. 


affectionate term=—-as you know. Those 
terms will be only cemented by a closer union."’ 


“Wil you promire—will you undertake | 


that my sisters’ home shall not be rendered 
wahappy ! that they shall be as free and inde- 
pendent in it as they have been ''’ 

“Certainty | will,’ responded Mr. Canter. 
bury, “and you must have called up very 
strange ideas, to fear otherwise, KExoept in 
the matter of housekeeping,’ he added, casting 


his thought« to domestic matters, ‘Olive muat 


resign that 

“Bhe qill mot expect to retain it, air, 1 
epoke of themselves personally, Will they be 
allowed the freedom of action, the comfort, 
that they have hitherto possessed!" 

Yea, they will What should hinder it?’ 

So spoke, so theught, Mr Canterbury, So 
have thought other bridegrooms in proape 
ive. Bat—wait « bit. 


bat when the year had grown later, «at the 
unmarrie! daughters of Mr. Canterbury, Mrs, 
Dunn had returned home, she would not re 
main at the Rock to witness the wedding of her 
father ; che prided herself upon being indepen. 
dent, aul “showing what she thought" but 
the others had coantenanoed it by their pre 
sence, and Millloent was bridesmaid. The 
happy pair, ae announeed by the local news 
papers, in newspaper phraseology, had repair. 
ed to the Lakes to enjoy the honeymoon, The 
honeymoon was now oter, and a gool long 
honeymoon it had been, and It Ie to be hoped 
they had enjoyed it, and the ‘ happy pair’’ 
were thie day expected home, after their six 
weeks’ aleence, Everything wae in readiness 
to welcome them, and the Mise Canterbarye, 
having all complete, were #ftiing to their ordi 
nary oocupations, Like right- minded ladies, 
as they were, they were prepared to render 
due father's 
wife. 

** How strange it will be to see her take the 
head of the table''’ exclaimed Millicent, look 
ing up from her drawing “Il wender if she 


honer amd deference to their 


| She rose from her seat, not, however, lifting 
** Recome of them ?"' echoed Mr. Canterbury, ber voice to anger, thongh it was unmistakably 


| hindered it. 
in the same room where we have seen them, |} then, eound of judgment, had misdoubted of 


has begged me, in her letter, to take care that 
things are comfortable for her.'' } 

“ As | trast they @ill be found,” said the tn- | 
diguant Olive, whilst Jane stole ont of the | 
room, and Millicent bent over her cardboard | 


“I will eee the housekeeper myself, dear," | 
persisted Mra. Kage, in the most gently polite 
tone imaginable, ‘and direct the alterations | 
may think neonssary."’ 

A Gash of Olive’s quick temper broke out. | 


firm. 
“T have been mistress of the house for many 
years, Mre. Kage, and | believe | have been 
found capable of conducting it. Bo long a || 
am so-—which will only be antil the coming 
home of Mrs. Canterbury—I am in no need of | 
assistance, and cannot permit interference. 
The dinner must be served this evening as | | 
ordered \t."’ 

“Bat you are shockingly rude, my dear, in 
saying this to my face quite ill-bred."’ | 

“IT think not. I do not with to be.” 

Well, my dear Miss Canterbury, in being 
thas obstinate, you stand in your own light, 
for it will naturally inconte my daughter 
against you, when I repeat it to her. How- 
ever, let It pase it does not much signify for 


Olive clenched the table-cover in her hands 
to keep down her passion. Millicent’s brow 


“And now, dears, you will ring for the up 
per housemaid. | will visit the rooms and see 
about the alterations there."’ 

No!" boret forth Olive her temper break- 
ing out at last. ‘The rooms shall remain as 
they are." 

Olive meant what che said, and Mre. Kage 
relapsed into sweetness, and made herself 
comfortable on the sofa for the rest of the day. 

The bridegroom and bride came back, and 
she, the girl wife, entered into authority in her 
| new home, She did not wield it judiciously 
like some others, who have been suddenly «x | 
| alted into power, she gave the reins to her own | 

will, Mer mother eneouraged her, and her | 
husband blindly doted on her. 

Mr. Canterbury had that his 
daughters should be independent and free of 
action as they had hitherto been he had as 
serted that their home would remain the same, 
as to comfort and happiness. What should 
hinder it? be had asked. Mra. Canterbary 

Lydia Dann, clear in penetra 








promised 





her sisters’ future, when the young wife should | 
be set over them: but Lydia Dunn, in her | 
darkest fears, had never plotured what that | 
home was really to become. They were con- | 
tradicted and thwarted in every shape by Mrs. 


| Canterbury, and at length it grew to insult, 





Potty ineults, it is true, but they are harder to 
hear than great ones. 

For some time they bore it 
swelling hearts; and 


bore it in ai- 


lence and with then 


Vlive, in Mrs. Canterbury's presence, appealed 
to her father, He wok the part of his young 
wife. Of courte: in bis present mood of mind, 
what else was to be expected’ Mra. Kage 
mepped in, like an amiable fox, to heal the 
breach, by suggesting that the Miss Canterbu 
rys should remove to a small house on the es- 
Mr. Can 
than | 





tate, and make their home there. 
terbury caught at it, hie wife more 
caught at it, for to get them away was what 
she had been working for; and the young la | 


dies were fain to acquiesce, as a relief from | 


their present unhappy state of thraldom. 


So the Miss Canterburys were turned out of 


will pat herself on the same merry, familiar | things went om there without them. 


And—oh '—if 
I should forget myself and call her Cary '"’ 

* What shall we call her!’ 

Mev. Canterbars, when sy. aking of her,” 
sald Olive, 

* But when speaking to her!’ 

“ITdon'tknow. Nothing. It would be too 
ridjenlous to say Mamma. and as much out of 
Place. | Imagine, te call her Caroline, There is 
only Mre. Canterbary te fall back upon." 

 TMd vo 
trait out of their roome, Olite 


footing with me, ae formerly?! 


wonlered Jane. 


recollect to onder mamma's por 
* inquired Milli- 
oont 

“My dear, I have recollected everything 


| 


She will find all things a» they should be, Lie | 


ten here's « Visitor 

Mre. Kage sald the butler 
door, after a chort interval 

What an oppressive day for Ootober!'’ lan- 


opening the 


guidly spoke Mrs. Kage, as she sank on the | 


nearest sofa. ‘My dears, how are you’ Do 
place me a soreen, Millicent. your fire is like a 
volcano. | have heant from your mamma this 
morning.”’ 

Olive bit her lip, somewhat in amusement 

We have alse heard, Mrs. Kage. My father 
wiete. They will be at home this evening to 
dinoer 

Yes, that's what 1 came up about," re 
turned Mre. Kage, throwing off her bonnet and 
thaw) “I have come to see to the arrange 
ments." 

“ What arrangements" inquired Olive, in 
eurprise 
“My daughter's rooms, and so forth."’ 
are in readiness,’ ret d Olive. 

My dearest Miss Canterbury, you have no 
doubt done to the beet of your ability, but a 
mother's eye oan alone tell what wil! please her 





Tl trust the arrange 


ments will please Mrs. Canterbury. Should | 


| whenever he attempts a smile 
| sharing a miserable shanty with this man in | 


4 





there be any alteration she wishes made, she 


can give her own orders when the sees them."’ 
“Thank you, my dear, | will go through 
them, f you please, with one of the house 


(Tt) AR CONTING RE, ) 


| 
! 
the Kook Nod, by and by, we may see how | 


Tax Beack axe Warte Krorewent,—The edi 
tor of the Detroit Adverther has had a conversa 
tion with Mise Judson, of Pontiac, who eloped to | 
Windsor, ©. W., and wae there married to her 
colored lover. No sigue of insanity, except her | 
love for the negro— which she frankly avowed 
—was observed. She is one of a family of 12 
ohildren, and 24 years of age—mature enough 
to make ber own choive of a husband, one 
would think, Her father—-who is avery re | 
spectable looking man, about sixty years of 
age, has ever been distinguished for upright 
ness and piety. He said the negro had always | 
heen faithful and obedient, and he had allowed | 
him many privileges colored people de not 
usually enjoy. He sat at the table with the | 
family, made one of the social circle evenings, 
and accompanied them to church. Mr, Judson 
denies, however, that he ever professed ama! 
gamation doctrines. The negro is represented 
ar about fifty years of age, his white wool show 
ing off a countenance of superfine ivory black 
to a frightful advantage. In his escape from 
the South be received a shot in one of his legs, | 
which adda nothing to the elegance of his loco. 
motion, and there is not a solitary ivory re- | 
maining to relieve the horrid chasm that yawns 
Sarah was 





the suburbs of Windeor. 
A wire girl—«nd to be of good family and | 

intelixent—recently eloped from her father's | 

house at Poutiac, Mich., with a hired man, a | 
ro. Bhe was married, but was followed, | 

persuaded to return by her father. 

that the negro is her first and only 

love, and that she will live with him! Nice 

taste that! 


Fassy Keane axp Mourt Vexwon.—The New | 
York correspondent of the Buffalo Advertiser 
gives the following gossip under date of Jan 


‘ 
"t commnitinn of ladies from the Mount Ver — 
now Association waited upon the lady at her | 
tyes Hotel, one morning | 
week, to solicit the proceeds of one of | 
ber Shakspearwan readings in aid of the Mount | 
. The case was very elaborately 


entire longitude of her magnificent proportions, 
and said, with a frown | 

** Ladies, | respect your motives, but have no | 
toleration for the means you are resorting to to 


| Railroad Bill was continued. Mr. 


“Liner what my dus pot thew: ant oe! CONGRESSIONAL. | 


Pexate.—The proceedings duri 
Rt a A ™ 
The passage of the French Speliation Hill by 
& vote of 26 yous to W 
The discussion of the Pacific Bill. 


clad . 
lions of dollars be placed im the I’ t's 
hands for expen iture, either from the cash in 
the treasury, o be borrowed on five per cent. 
ol e th A Aalise each, A tw 

in from twelve to twenty years." 
And the introdaction o: a ~e tesolation re- 





citizens are subject to lawless violence or other- 
wise placed in peril, all redress im the usual 
diplomatic formas being in vain, and it being the 
indispatable duty of the Government to pro 
tect the lives and property of our citizens 
against lawless violence without the limite of 
the United Btates, therefore, it is proposed to 
authoriae the President to use the military and 


| naval forces, and intarpose in sach cases when 


he may deem neoessary. 

(om the l4th, the consideration of the Pacific 
‘s pro- 
position to limit the route within thirty- 
seventh and forty third parallels was lost. Mr. 
Wilson's substitute to have meers Ap- 
— to locate the road, shared the same 

. Mr. Thompson, of Kentucky, made a 


vigorous speech against the road, denouncing 
itasa great hum reater even than the 
Atlantic Telegraph — calling on the con- 


servatiam of the Benate to reject it altogether. 
A long debate ensued, and au amendment was 
wlopted, offered by Mr. Doolittle, that any 
contract made by the President should be sul, 


mitted by him to Congress for ratifieation. Mr. | 
oa < Virginia, moved to recommit the | 
bill. t by a vote of yeas 2), nays 2). Mr. 

eorgia, moved to lay the bill on | 


Toomba, of 
the table, which was alxo lost—yeas 27, nays 
20. The bill wae left in this condition when 
the hour of adjournment arrived, The Senate 
then adjourned until Monday. 

Hovse ov Reraesertatives.—Through the last 


FOREIGN ITEMS. 
The lars of the Boston Tra- 
veller furnishes, in last letter, the following 


HOME. 
His wee bit ingle, blinkin’ bennily, 
His clean bearth-stane, his thriftie wife's smile, 


Does a’ his weary carking cares beguile, 


in to a late visit of the venerable Lord | The 
nga to Pare Eetap tatins gratiiing on bis knee, 


“Lord Brougham is at present in Paris. The 
veneralle orator, lawver, philant 
lar, writer, continues in firm bealth, although 
Joy item are upou Lim, and all his cotem- 

—-Moore, varlett, Jeffrey. Sydney 

, Canning, Peel, Melbourne, Romilly— 

are in their graves. 
with Miss Spalding but one child, and that 


t, scho- | 


| And makes him quite forge: his labor and his toil. 


— Burns 


| g@ Toe Commercy of Loum Narotsos.— 


Jones, of the Stock Exchange, conversing with 


He had by his marriage | Brown, remarked that the Count de Montalem- 


bert was a “great gun."’ ‘Yes,’ replied 


a 
daughter now dead, so he is now childless. : Brown (who was wag,) “and you see that 


like to see these great men childless, for then 
am certain the world shall not be pained by 
the sight of a worthless fellow tottering ander 
& great name which he is unable te bear.’’ 


| Louis Napoleon has let him off."’ 
| gar There are few countries which, if well 
| cultivated, would not support double the num- 


Queen Victoria skates. We subjoin, as of | 1.) of their inhabitants, and yet fewer wi 


rome interest to the sex, the annexed descrip- | 


tion of a pair of ekates just completed for Queen 
Victoria 

“In lieu of straps across the instep, each 
skate is provided with a patent leather . 
These 


boots are firmly attached by a strip of 


| plated silver to the cloge, which are of satin 
nate in fromt in the appropriate and 
form of a ewan, and both sides are © 
f - The cup that forms the rece 
for the heels is silver plated, and ch 
the design of a rose, shamrock and thistle. — 
The same design is embroidered in white silk 
upon the black patent leather, to which it 
forms a pleasing contrast. The size gracefully 
corres ato the small foot of her wes 
and when mounted on them, ‘tis said she k 
— 


acles 


wiame Kisselhorff, the lady of the Rassian | 


Ambassador to Paria, is 20 exceedingly beauti- 
ful as to have been called the ‘ Kose of Kus- 
sia.’’ She is co ardent a defender of woman's 
rights, that her husband does not dare to pre- 
sent himeelf to her grand entertainments unless 
he receives a written invitation. She 
in black lace or velvet, with a profusion of rich 
jewelry, and is an inveterate and very success- 
ful gambler. 

The Emperor Napoleon has again pardoned 
the Count de Montalembert from the modified 
sentence of the Imperial Court. The editor of 
the Correspondant has also been pardoned, with 
one hundred and sixty other prisoners. 
| The London Globe's Park correspondent 
| writes: ‘I am able to state very confidently 

that the Court of the Tuileries has within the 


| last two or three days, caused Lord Derby's 


week, the House was occupied with the follow. | Government to be officially informed that, in 


ing «u Mr. Barksdale, of Miss., offered 
the f ing preamble and resolution, which 
were adopted : -- 

, thas been announced tv foreign 
journals that the Courts of France and Eng 
land have given notice to our Government that 
the cession of Caba in the U aited States will not 


| ease England should think fit to take any 


measures to counteract the American policy in 
dicated in certain parts of President Buchanan's 
speech she may rely upon the support of France 
| to the utmost extent.” 
| A false alarm of fire occurred during the per- 
formance in the Victoria Theatre, London, 


be tolerated, even with the consent of Spain, | causing a terrible panic among the audience 


therefore 


if not incompatible with the public interest, to | 


with | 


| one-third of the people are not 


out twenty barrels of corn, which would main- 





| back in return a barrel of wine, which half & | ory a: $1.26. 
wood, highly polished. The skate irons termi- | dozen good fellows would drink in less than a 1500 bush Penna sold on 
vefal | month at the expense of their health and rea- | #@ good demand, but the sogesiee by water have 

yi 


| son.—/dean Swift. 


Lixe Dian's kiss, unasked, unsought, 
| Love gives itself, but is not bought ; 
Nor voice, nor sound betrays 
| Its deep, impassioned gaze. 

It comes—the beautiful, the free, 
The crown of all humanity— 

In silence and alone 

To seek the elected one 
—Longfellow. 





point to a eulogy of the dead man, at a fane- 


dresses | ral, declared that his own experience would 


prove that the defunct was the most generous 

of men, as he had long ago borrowed forty dol- 
lars of him, of which to his dying day he had 
never asked the payment. (f the debt thus 
acknowledged before witnesses, however, the 


with interest ! 


No one is so accursed by fate, 
No one so wholly desolate, 
e But some heart, though unknown, 
Responds unto his own. 


Responds, as if with unseen wings 
An ange! swept its quivering strings, 





| And whispers in its song, 


during which sixteen persons were trampled to | 
Resolved, That the President be requested, | death in the rush to the doors of exit. | 


Mr. Barnum had made his first appearance 


communicate to this House the correspondence | in London asa lecturer at St. James's Hall. 


between the Governments of France and Kng 
land with our own, relative to the cession of 
Cuba to the United States. ' 

The Pension Bill has been considered at 
length —with occasional digreasions on general 
politios, slavery, the tariff, Ac. 

A bill to codify the Revenue Laws, 

The consideration of Com. Paulding's course 
towards (ien. Walker's party —unfinished bu 
siness of last session —was finished up as fol 
lows 

The amendment declaratory of the right of 
expatriation, and that the capture of Gen, Wal- 
ker was within the letter and spirit of the in- 
structions of the Seeretary of the Navy, but 
without the authority of law, was rejected, as 
was also the amendment condemning the course 
pursued by Commodore Paulding. vote on 
the latter was 56 yeas and 125 nays. 

A substitute tendering thanks to Commodore | 
Paulding and his officers, was adopted—yeas 
“mays 85. 

The question was then stated to be on agree- 
ing to the report of the Committee of Pereign 
Afairs as thus amended, When, on metion of 
Mr. Cox, of Ohio, the whole subject was laid 
on the table by 4 majority, ; 

In the House, on the 14th, a resolution was 
alopted instituting inquiries into the coal con- 
tracts for the navy, and the amount of commis- 
sions paid the ageuta. 


Travian Exctisn.—Opera goers know what a 
mess the Italian singers generally make of the 
Knglish language when they attempt it. When 
Piccolomini was singing in the Italian version 
ot “The Bohemian Girl,”’ in New York, the | 
other night, she ventured on the English 
words of ove of the gems of the opera, and | 
the following is given as the result of the at- 
tempt: — | 
| Knter Madame Piccolomini, R. K., at a sort of | 

hop-and skipstep. (Sensation and applause. ) | 

Courtesies to audience, and looks over left 

shoulder towands stage box. | } 
{Young man in «mall garrotte shirt collar, | 

large straw-colored whiskers, and white kids, 
in a high state of excitement, cries /rayre’) 
[Vie. smiles to baloonies ; conductor flourtshes 
baton, and orchestra plays symphony, afer 


which she sings: | 





I dreamt eat 1 dwelt in marble halle 


{Glance over left shoulder, and sensation in 
stage box. | 
Wis vassals and serfs at my sard, 
And of orl assembled wisin tose wall:, | 
Vat I was te ope and te pride ; 
I had richesse to great to coonte, 
Could boast a high ancestral fame, 
{Three nods, shrug of pretty shoulders, and 
sintles all round the balconies. } 


Rut I also dreamt, which please me mose 
Yat you loaf me «till re rame— 
(Kxuberantly to galleries, balconies and every 
haxly ] 
Zat you /oas me—tat you / 
ae same 
| Applause—laughter—mirth. Side split to 
in stage box, and a dress-circle win- | 
— smashed in by an individual in the 
lobby, anxious to see ‘what it was all 
about.”’)] | 


wf me sti-i4d 





Rarw Lecnease or Torviation.—Some idea 
may be formed of the rapid increase of our 

slation, from the following well anthenticated 
neident, for which we are indebted to Mr. 
Langley, editor of the Sam Francisco Directory, 
and the California State Register 

(me day last week, an employee of Mr. ~~ 3 
ley, engaged in compiling for his - 
coming Directory, stopped at a house in this 
city, rang the beil, and found himsel! confront- 


od with the proprietor, when the following dia- 
logue ens 
“Will you be kind enough to furnish me 


a name for the Directory !"’ 
* Certainly ; my name is "aid 
* Have you a family!" 
* Yes, a wife and a servant." 
“Any children f"’ 
* Wait a moment, I°ll go and see."’ 
la the course of Ove minutes the prietor | 
returned, and joyfully remarked tie | 
* Yes, you can put down one bey.” 








The hall was crowded to excess, and the news- 
apers generally speak quite flatteringly of Mr. 
Jarnum’'s essay. His theme was ** Money 
Makiny."’ 

The 7imes’ city article, dated Friday evening, 
congratulates the country on the hopefal ap- 
pearance of matters at the opening of the year, 
as contrasted with last January, and predicts 
a calm money market for the year. 

The Spanish press have generally denounced 
the message of President Buchanan, relative to 
Cuba, in a severe tone of offended pride. The 
Monaryuio says:—“Spain would conquer or 
die, before she permitted sach a catastrophe 
(the loss of Cuba,) and would, even upon 
burning ruins, wave till the last the standard 
of Old Spain—a standard which may, perhaps, 
be torn by the artillery of those mercenaries, 
without God and without law, but which, till 
the last, will be resplendent with majesty and 
glory.’’ Other papers consider it mere Ameri- 
can ‘‘ electioneering clap-trap.’’ 

At the last advices Gan lst,) Cotton closed 
— Breadstuffs buoyant, and Provisions 

ull, 


WINTER COMFORTS 

Chilblains sore on all your toes, 
leicles hung from your nose, 
Kheumatis in all your limbs, 
Noddle full of aches and whims, 
Chaps upon your hands and lips, 
And lumbago in your hips, 
To your bed you shiv'ring creep, 
There to freeze, but not to sleep, 
For the sheets that look #o nice, 
Are to you two sheets of ice 


2@ A wan seeing a wasp creeping into a 
vial filled with honey, that was hung on a 
fruit tree, said thus: ‘* Why, thou sottish 
animal, art thou mad to go into the vial, 
where you see many hundred of your kind 
there dying in it before you!’ ‘The reproach 
is just,’’ answered the wasp, “but not from 
you men, who are so far from taking example 
by other people s follies, that vou will not take 
warning by your own. If after falling several 
times into this vial, and escaping by chance, | 
should fali in again, | should then but resemble 
you.’'—ean Swift. 

oe “Brown, of Baltimore,’’ writes to the 
Boston Post :—‘‘ Sojourning in the elegant and 
most hospitable mansion of Dr. H- 
last week, I was auditor of the following dia 
logue between the doctor and his youngest 
daughter, a beautiful child of six or seven 
years. The father was winding his watch, 
when he said, playfully, to the girl, ‘Let me 
wind your nose up!’ ‘No,’ said the child, ‘1 
don't want my nose wound ap, for | don't want 
it to run all day!’ There was some merriment 
for a few moments in that circle, albeit it was 
Sanday." 

g@- A gentleman was so prone to exaggera 
tion, that he found it necessary to instrect his 
servant to jog him, whenever he drew the long 
bow too freely. One day he was describing a 
fox he had slain, a fox with a monstrous long 
brush, quite ‘‘a mile long.’’ John imme- 
diately jogged his master. ‘‘ Well,’’ said he, 
‘perhaps not quite so much, but | am sare it 
was half-a-mile."’ (Another jog!) ‘‘Or if not, 
about a quarter."’ (Jog again.) 
be shot if it was not a hundred yards long!" 
(A very hard jog!) The poor story-teller could 
hear this jogging no longer, but jumping up, 
exclaimed—*‘‘ Zounds, rascal! will you not let 
my fox have a tail at al)?’ 

@@ Carwouns va. Umerettas.—A letter from 
Africa relates that while the writer and another 
lady were enjoying a walk near their new 


**, 








*‘Where hast thou stayed so long ’ 
~—Longfellow. 


ra When | gaze into the stars, they look | 


down upon me with pity from their serene 


little lot of man. Thousands of generations, 
all as noisy as our own, have been swallowed 
up by time, and there remains no record of 
them any more; yet Arcturus and rion, Si- 
rins and the Plefades, are still shining in their 
courses, clear and young as when the shepherd 
first noted them from the plain of Shinar. 
What shadows we are, and what shadows we 
pursae t— Thomas tarlyle . 
pt Av exchange publishes two lines of the 
great epic upon General Jackson, written by a 
Western bard : 
* When you see their eyes glisten, then, my men, 
fire’ 
Were the last 
Esquire.’ 


dying words of A. Jackson, 


Tae Crrioarrres or Homan Foor.—Mankind 
has been wonderfully ingenious from its in- 
fancy in the concoction of edible varieties.— 
Apart from baked human thighs in Fefee, and 
broiled fingers in Sumatra, there are sundry 
culinary fashions, still extant, which must be 
marvellously unintelligible to a conventional- 
ized appetite. Not that it appears strange to 
eat ducks’ tongues in China, kangaroos’ tails 
in Australia, or the loose covering of the great 
elk’s nose in New Brunswick. Not even that 
it is startling to see an Esquimaux eating his 
daily rations—twenty pounds in weight of 
fleeh and ofl—or a Yakut competing in vora- 
city with a boa-constrictor ;—but who would 
relish a stew of red ants in Burmah, a half- 
hatched egg in China, monkey cutlets and >ar- 
rot pies at Rio Janeiro, and bats in Malabar, or 
polecats and prairie wolves in North America? 
Yet there can be little doubt that these are un- 


warrantable prejudices. Dr. Shaw enjoyed 


lion; Mr. Darwin had a passion for puma; Dr: | 


Brooke makes affidavit that melted bears’ 
grease is a most refreshing potion. 


can we disbelieve, after the testimony of Hip- 


extremely GRAIN— 
| stinted even in the necessaries of life. I send | but the receipts 
2e 


ga A Vierman clergyman, by way of giving | $15. 


heirs, the next day, demanded the payment | 





| 
| 


} WEEKLY REVIEW OF THE 


PHILADELPHIA MARKETS, 
BREA DSTUFFS—The continuation of the 
receipts of Flour has caused more firmness in 
—_ ees that the accounts from 
urope races ye Gaceaine There has 
been, however, but little inquiry for shipment, and 
only 6000 bbis have been disposed of at $5,124@ 
5,25 @ bbi for superfine, chiefly at the latter rate; 
$5,50@5,624 for extra, and $5.87) @6 


extra y, ~— 1000 bbis 
latter figure; 677 bbis Richmond City Mills, 


market is bare, and Penna is wanted at $3,50 
bbl. Buckwheat Meal is dull at $2.50. 

is a fair stock of Wheat on hand, 
eee = have ad. 
| vanced 1@2e @ bush. Sales 5,000 bush at 
and red, and $1,4@ 
1,45 for white, including bush common West- 
Rye is in demand for distilling, and 
arrival at Sic. Corn is 


there is more doing. 
| bush New York sold at 66¢. Barley Malt is dail; 
200 bush genuine Scotch Malt gold at $1,25. 
PROVISIONS—There has been little doing, and 
| supplies from the West continue to come forward 
very slowly; small sales of Mess Pork at $17,75, 
| and Prime at $16 @ bbl. A sale of Beef Hams at 
City packed Mess Beef is unch: , and 
sells in small lots for ships’ stores, at $16@16,50 
P bbl, cash. Bacon—The market is nearly 
of Sides and Shoulders, and of Hams the stock is 
considerably reduced; sales of the latter 10@12¢ 
for plain and mney be pm Dry Salted Meats 
continue in very limited supply, sales of Hams at 
Dje; Sides at 8y le, and Shoulders at 64 @6jc, 
on time. Lard—The stock is very much reduced, 
and prices are firmer. There has been a fair in- 
quiry; sales of barrels and tierces at 11}@12c, 
and kegs at 12jc, short time-—-now held higher. 
| Butter—Solid packed is extremely dull, and 
| ranges from 10} to 13c ® th, as in quality. Penn- 
| sylvania Roll ranges from 17 to 22c, and Goshen 
from 22 to 25¢ ® bb. 
COTTON—There has been a moderate inquiry 
| and prices are quite firm, the receipts and stocks 
being light; sales of 800 bales, chifly Uplands at 
12, @13c @ th, esh, for good middling and mid- 
dling fair quality, including some samples at 12@ 
12}c, and New Orleans at 13@l4c, on time. 
BARK—The receipts and stocks of Quercitron 
| Bark are trifling, and Nol is wanted at $28 ® 
ton. Nothing doing in Tanners’ Bark, and there 
is none arriving. 
COAL—Prices are unchanged. The recent cold 
weather has caused an increased demand for home 


| spaces, like eyes glistening with tears, over the consumption, but for shipment there is lees in- 


quiry, and but few cargoes have been despatched 
from Richmond. The receipts by railroad have 
somewhat fallen off. 

COFFEE—There have been no further arrivals, 
and the market is nearly bare of stock in firet 
hands. Small sales of Rio at 11;@Il}e, and 
Laguayra at Ilje ® th, including some Trade at 
Bgl(a Bie 

FEATHERS continue very dull, and good Wee- 
tern are selling slowly at 43(@45c # tb, short 
time, which is a material decline 

FURS—Beaver, Santa Fe, @ th, $2(@250; 
Rocky Mountain, # %, $3(@3,50; Muskrat Skine, 


| P ™, 18@25e; Nutria, BH, 35@50e; Raccoon, 


| 
| 
| 


Th, 38@50c. 

FRUIT—Dried Apples are selling in lots at 74 
(q@ Sec, and unpared Peaches at 9(@i2ce PF th. Cran- 
berries are dull, and range from $9(@13  bbi, as 
in quality. Green Apples are e 

HEMP—There is but little stock here and no 
transactions have been reported. 

HIDES—There is no stock in private hands. No 


ales. 

HOPS continue to meet a very limited inquiry, 
We quote new Eastern and Western at 12@l17e, 
and old at 5@%e PB b. 

TRON—The market has been exceedingly quiet, 
and the sales are confined to small lots from store 
—in all 300 tons—at $20, $21, $22@823 P ton, 
cash, for the three numbers. Scotch Pig is nomi- 
nally held at $25. In Blooms, Bars and Boiler 
Iron there is no e. 

LEAD has been but little inquired after. A 
sale of 700 pigs at a price not made public 

LEATHER—Prime Saughter Leather continues 
very searce and in demand, at full rates. The 
better descriptions of Spanish Sole are also in 
limited supply, while inferior descriptions are 
plenty and dull. 

LUMBER—The transactions have been unim- 
portant, and no movement can be anticipated for 
several weeks to come. The prospects of a good 
spring trade, however, are encouraging. 

MOLASSES—There has been a good demand, 
and prices have advanced le # gal. Sales of 200 
bbls from the wharf at 39, on time, and 330 bbls 
to arrive, on private terms. Of Foreign the stock 
is extremely light; small sales ef Trinidad at 2%ec, 
on time. 

SEEDS—There is an active inquiry for Clover- 





seed, and prices have advanced 25c ® bur. Sales 
of 2000 bus prime at $5,87)(@6,25, closing at the 
latter quotation, and 900 sacks from second hands 


| to go out of the market, part at $6.25, and part on 
And how | private terme 
| at 10. 


A lot of 50 sacks choice Uhio sold 
In Timothy nothing doing. The mar- 
ket is bare of Flaxseed, and it is wanted at $1.70 


pocrates, as to the flavor of boiled dog? If! q jus at which several small lots have heen 
squirrels are edible in the East, and rats in the | picked up 


West Indies—if a sloth be good on the Ama- | are firm at the improvement noted at the close of 


zon, and elephants’ paws in South Africa, why | 


should we compassionate such races as have 
little beef or mutton? for we may be quite 
sure that if, as Montesquieu affirms, there are 


SUGAR—There is a good demand, and prices 


last week. Sales of 100 hhds Cuba at Tic, 400 
hbhds New Orleans at 6}(@8e, and about 500 


| boxes Havana Brown and Yellow at 7j(@5j, on 


valid reasons for not eating pork, there are | 
reasons quite as unimpeachable for eating gi- | 


raffe, alpacha, mermaid’s tails, bustard and 


anaconda. — Athenaum. 


Mewory.—The memory of the famous Jewle, 
Bishop of Salisbury, was improved by indus- 
try, to such a degree, that he could readily re- 
peat anything he had penned after once read- 
ing. At the ringimg of the church bell, he 
generally began to commit his sermon to 
memory, and so strongly retained what he had 
acquired, that he used to say, that in a pre- 
meditated speech, he could not be interrupted 
by the shouting of a thousand auditors. Sir 
Francis Bacon once read to him the last clauses 


| of ten lines in Erasmus’ Paraphrase, in a con- 


| fused manner. 
“Well, Pl 


After a short pause, he re 
hearsed these broken parcels of sentences pro- 
perly, and the contrary, without stumbling. 


Avioratny axp Hommoratrny.—A curious libel 
suit has recently come off in Paris. Twelve 
hommopathic physicians sued the Union Medi- 
cale for havirg asserted that ‘ homeopathy 
was neither a doctrine nor a science, but a 


| trade,’’ and that ‘“‘ifan epoch had ever pre 


‘home, they became conscious that their move. | 


Tt seems that his lady had just presented ments were watched by a native, who, where | 


| 


him with a son. returned his | 
acknowledgments, and moved off to gather in- 
formation elsewhere. About half-an-hour af- 


ever they went, followed them, scrutinising 
their every motion, but always at a proper dis- 








ot Ww 

maids,"’ rejoined Mrs. Kage, whore tone, draw} FFyour country itor, tow nay cr 40 
a il © lespoke uiet resolution. * ungrateful to upon | 4 na- 
pr dyretny ha See oe so obvious a duty, better that 
Canterbs: . cheer | Moumt Vernon be sold for s cattle market Usan 
_ 7.70 Gm, ie | that t shoud be parchased by ihe proceeds of 
amenrment. (charity balla, fast and quack doo- 
#Can | see the housekeeper !"’ tor. My humble are at your service, 
“Mm. Kage!" uttered the astounded (tive ; | but "ith the proviso that whateva: amouss of 
Se Ld Sr bag me ged donation, Ww exable them 
Bs wil prove satisinctory to Mst, Canterbery, | | to a amy which ought to be dis 

have no dock.” | charged by them, or not at all." 


terwards, he was retarning through the same ‘aes, and with the most respectful silence. | 
street, when he heard « hail from the met bes interpretation was afterwards arrived at, | 
the gentleman above referred to, and on going | when they learmed that the native had reported 
es ey Te dite ter we pir. | Sbtoad how he had followed the strange ladies | 
aren.” | amd wan eurprised that they should “wear | 
eg ee pt pe pe ESRI 
. above is an acteal , 
and bat of the many co ——- g@ | never knew a man to eacape failure, | 
od ‘ we, slvensars |. Sther body or eind, whe worked eoven days | 
| im the week.—Sir Kobert Peel 


sented itself at which the method of Hahne- 
mann could be employed by any one who was 
not abjectly ignorant—a crack-brained visiona- 
ry, ora wretched charlatan—it was certainly 
not the present one.’’ The editors and pro 
prietors of the Union Medicale pleaded, by way 
of defence and justification, that what they 
had stated was only the truth. The tribunal 
before which the suit was brought, without 


and hommopathy, yet held that the 
plaintiffs had no ground of action, and dismiss 
ed the case, with costs. 


ee ee an blk ee | 
reer | Do, w™ 


Boaro or Heatra.—The number of deaths 
during the past week in this city wae 169— 
Adulte 87, and children &2. 


time 

SPIRITS—No change in Brandy or Gin. N. FE 
Rum is selling in lots at 36@38%. Whiskey has 
advanced. Sales of Pennsylvania bbis at 244@ 
26c, Ohio at 254@27e; Prison at 27c, bhds at 26c, 
and drudge at 23@2Ajc. 

TOBACCO—Prices are steady for both Leaf 
and Manufactured, but there has been but little 
inquiry 

OOL—The demand continues good, chiefly for 


‘the supply of Eastern manufacturers, and prices 


are quite firm. Sales of 200,000 pounds, ranging 
from 33j¢ for unwashed, upto Tle P %, cash, for 
extra fine 


PHILADELPHIA RETAIL MARKETS. 


Correctren Week-r. 
JONES’ SALOONS, 727 and 72% Areh Street. 
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PROM THE LoNDaN TIMES OF DECEMBER 18. 
eT 


We do not knew to what exact class to annex 


the event we are going to note. It is not a 
literary event, or & event, or a com- 
. we 50 it is a halfsocial, 


ercial event 
half. oligions event—the relaxation of Quaker- 
Yes, even Quakerism gives way at last; 
bow to all-powerfal time and 
fashion, to shew that it is not immatable, nor 


ism. 
it is obliged to 
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THE COURT LADIES OF WASHINGTON. 

A it of the Springneld Rapebiwoon 
sketches several noted ladies as follows :— 

“‘ Apropos of female politicians, Mrs. Doug- 
las is not alone. Mrs. Conrad, a young, rich, , 
and lovely widow, ‘who (another has said) 
has too good semse to marry,’ is called the 

test courtier in Washington, and 





eternal. Who can wonder at the decad of) 
the British Constitution when the broad-brim 
—adamantine institation, emblem of fixed 

and constancy—betrays a —— nature’. 
The admission of Jews to Parliament and the 
downfall of the barriers of Quakeriam in one 
year are a remarkable coincidence, and when 
we have to add that the same year has witness- | 





ed an eclipse of the sun and a comet of extra- 
ordinary magnitude, we to feel super- | 
stitious. The Quakers are to adopt two | 


important changes. The first is an internal | 
c , and not one to strike society; it is a) 
demolition of a particular barrier which has 
hitherto separated a certain inner Quaker | 
Church from an outer one. is the 

subject in connection with which this change 

takes place. The true, or formal Quaker 

Church, has not hitherto recognized the mar- 

riages of the outer Church—that is, it has not 

allowed the marriages to be perforined accord- 

ing to the forms of Quakerism. This distinc- 
tion is now to be removed, and the true 
Quakers, as well as the heathen and publi- 
can Quakers, are to be married Quaker- 
wise. What this new arrangement amounts to 
is the fusion of the inner and outer Church 
of Quakerism into one Society. The next change 
is on a subject of which the world at takes 
cognizance—the important subject of dress.— 
A clause in a certain disciplinary formula, 
which has always hitherto m imposed on 
members of the Society, relating to ‘‘ plainness 
“of 1," and which by a traditionary in- 
terpretation has always been taken to signif, 

the regular Quaker costume, is to be removed, 
and the Quaker conscience is to be left free in 
its choice of dress. The same disciplinary 
clause has also im “ of speech,”’ 
and this, too, has, by traditional interpretation, 
been understood as enjoining the use of the 
‘thee’? and ‘‘thou.’’ The removal of it, 
then leaves the Quaker conscience free in the 
matter of speech as well as in that of dress. 

This new arrangement, we believe, is not 
made before the exigencies of the Society itself 
have required it, The Quakers have been for 
a long time a namerically declining body ; their 
sons and daughters repudiate these absurd re- 
straints upon dress, and, as families rise to 
wealth and station, they leave the Society. A 
middling class whose trading interests are con- 
nected with Quakerism is orthodox enough, but 
the tendency of the higher members of the 
communion is to apostacy, There must be a 
remedy for this evil, and, to prevent the snares 
of the world from carrying off too many loose 
members, Quakeriem has at last made a modi- 
fied alliance with the vanities of life, allowed a 
yartial ingress of the world’s ways into its own 
a and so accommodated its rule to the 
tastes of the weaker brothers and sisters. 

This is the gradnal but certain result of all 
formal and traditional protests against the 
fashions of the world. Quakerism has been a 
protest of this kind; that is the object at which 
its distinctive dress and its peculiarities of 
speech have aimed; and the early life of 
Quakerism was, in its own eccentric way, a 
real fulfilment of this object. The Quaker had 
then the spirit as well as the form of a protes- 
ter against the world; it was not a very dis- 
creet spirit of reclamation, but it was a real 

long 


one. But bodies never keep up ver 
their early spirit and the temper of their 
original formation; they modify and mo- 


dify, the world creeps in in another shape; 
broad-brims and drab and tful bonnets 
cannot keep ft out. Thé demon of finery, 
on finding iteelf excluded from shape and 
color, takes refuge in material, and fastens 
with determination upon that single article, 
resulved to get as much out of that one 
element of dreas as the loose world does 
out of all the elements together—perhaps 
more, the taste having the advantage of being 
condensed upon one point, instead of being 
dissipated over several. The Quaker ladies 
have always been famous for the exquisite de- 
licacy of their materials. The Quaker men 
have been prosperous tradesmen and sho 

keepers, living very comfortably, and certainly 
paying not less attention to their pecuniary 
interests than the generality of the world does. 
This is the natural progress of a religious body, 
which started ina vehement spirit of remon- 
strance against the vanities of the world, and 
is committed by that start to certain modes 
aud forms of protest which it keeps up, while 
it cannet in the nature of the case keep up the 
real spirit of it. Individuals may protest 
against the world; they feel the inspiration of 
that comparison between temporal and eternal 
things which annihilates the former at a stroke, 
and leaves the invisible world, with its mysti- 
cal permanence, sublimity, and glory, the only 
reality in nature. Individuals can /ee/ all this, 
it can be real with them, it can enter into 


exerts 
no small influence over state affairs. Her full- 
1 . with those of all the other 
beauties of Bachanan’s court, is to be seen at 
Brady's, in Sroadmay- First stands Mra. Doug. | 
las; her physique is splendid—not soft and | 
pliant, but proud and queenly after the Roman 
model. Dark hair, eyes, classic features, bril- 
liant complexion, with a commanding rather 
than winning ex mn. The picture does | 
nét do her justice. Her dress, of black silk, is 
not , and is made in a fashion which 
robs somew the grace of her form. 


| Next stamds Mrs. Conrad, ai) grave, clad in 


black velvet with pearls. A wily, a subtle, a | 
beautiful Greek, with far searching eyes, peach- 
tinted cheek, and wavy, den-browd hair. 
Beside her stands Madame Le Vert, of Mobile, 
long an habitue of Washington, who for her 
socral genius is preeminent above all American | 
women. Madame Le Vert, without being beau. | 
tiful, either in form or feature, has reigned as a 
“ " since she was ten years old. She has | 
travelled widely, has visited nearly al! foreign | 
courts, can carry on conversation in six dif- | 


ferent yea at one time, and be equally 
charming.in all. Yet not in her talents, nor in 
her accomplishments, lies her fascination, but | 
in the sweetness, naturalness, and per- | 


fect simplicity of her manners, which seem to 
give her possession of al! hearts. Her clear, 
blue eye overflows with the exuberance of 
kindn while around the serene mouth al) 
entle affections seem to have found dwelling. 
he wears a dress of brown silk with gorgeous 
bordered flounces, and a crimson rose in her 
hair, The sweetest compliment | ever heard 
for Madame Le Vert, was uttered to me by one 
of her personal friends :—*‘ She is like a flower 
out in nature.’ Next to heris Harriet Lane, of 
the ‘ White House,’ Mr. Buchanan's niece, A 
blonde, cold and statuesque ; pure and passion- 
less as marble—one's very admiration gives 
them achill. She stands ina verandah, the 
capitol in sight. A spray of flowers in her hair 
falls low upon her and beautifal neck. 
She looks a model of repose; the very Miss 
Lane whom the papers assure us * receives 
with dignity.’ And then, Lady (Gore 





' hundred miles farther in the interior, 


A New Race or Heuas Benoa —Some time | 
since a in a New | 
Wales joa matte to the discovery, 
far interior, of a new race of blacks, “ 
no hair on the top of their heads, at 
bey the wool ought to grow."’ The 
of this most extraord disco has 
corroborated by an yoann, se 
son, who has arrived from where the 
nals ruralize, They are, he says, of a 
color, and are tall and athleth, mach » 
in every respect to their dark-skinned 
The women are also said to have more 
to beauty. They, however, are 

to be 


of what is 7 

‘glory of woman."’ Mr, Thomson, it 
was at on the Upper Balonne, with 
on ground hitherto by 
when he was 

from these rere a 
They appeared to have 

as nothing was noticed im 
aggressive nature, a conversation 


ns ensued, a 
Seen tot when a 
a ate 
pe p Lew) that stones 
tion to the sovereign were to be 


the ground in masses as large as the 
held. The place was anderstoed to 
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signified their intention of 
these stones at their next visit. Mr. Thomeon 
intends to return again to the Balonne, and to 
await their arrival. If this story be trae, the 
age of wonders truly has not ceased.—Hombay 
Telegraph, Sept. 7. 


c@® A\though men are acoused for not 
kaowing their weakness, yet perhaps as few 
know their own strength. 

m@® The perfume of flowers is refreshing ; 
more refreshing is the light of the cool noon; 
but most refreshing are the words of wisdom. 
—From the Burmese. 

B® After all the maxims and systems of 
trale and commerce, a stander-by would think 
the affairs of the world were most ridiculously 
managed, — ean Swift, 


THE STOCK MARKET. 
Conascrep roa Tam Sarvapar Evamxe Post, 
BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS, 
No. 39 South Third Street. 

The [owing were the closing quotations for Stocks 
on Saturday ast, The market closing steady 





Ouseley, the Yankee English woman, who has 


gua affairs. ell, she is coarse and Homely 
‘Own Correspondent,’ is dressed in horrid 
taste. She wears a string of jets around her 
head of the size of walnuts; another around 
her neck of equal rotandity. She does not 
seem to care for an ample skirt, and has ut- 
terly discarded the ‘line of beauty’ in its 
‘fall’ for itis ‘skimped,’ shorter behind than 
before, and the flounces curve up on the sides. 
But she has a falcon eye, and her whole 
bearing indicates, in even more than an ordi- 
nary degree, the woman's penchant and power 
to ‘rule.’ 


Tur Great Cunss Maren Berween Ayxpers 
seN AND Moxnrny.—The chess players are very 
much interested in the progress of the chess 
match in Paris, between Anderssen, the best 
player in Kuarope, and Morphy, the American 
player. 

The Prussian has devoted a lifetime to chess, 
and is, besides, a professor of mathematics at 
Breslau—an ovcupation calculated to mature 
just those powers that make a great chess play- 
er. When Anderssen visited Kngland, a few 
years since, he met and conquered nearly all 
the famous chees players of that country, ex- 
cept Staunton, who very discreetly avoided a 
match with him. Four games have already 
been played, and the score, on the sailing of 
the steamer, stood as follows: Morphy 2, An- 
derssen 1, drawn 1. The first game was an 
even gambit played by Morphy, in which 70 
moves were male, and which was finally scored 
by the Prussian. The second game was a Ruy 
Lopez opening, which was drawn. The third 
was also a Ruy Lopez opening, which the Ame- 
rican won. Anderssen played the same open- 
ing on the fourth game, and lost. The fifth 
game had commenced, on the sailing of the 
steamer, and the prospect was that it would 
be also scored by Morphy. The match is merely 
for honor. Betters offer ten to one on Morphy, 
with no takers. 

A Paris paper, describing the game, says: 

“The first game lasted seven hours, and was 
won by Prof. Anderssen. During the course of 
this game, which was conducted in the moat 
brilliant manner, and in which were displayed 
animmense number of the most ingenious com 
binations on both sides, | had a good opportu- 
nity of studying the contestants. Nothing 
could be more unlike than the physique of the 
two players. 

“Mr. Morphy is a frail, small boy, with a 





their very heart and soul; individuals, then, 
can protest forcibly against the vanities of life, 
and their protest will be felt; it will summon 
forth kindred spirits to assist in it, and it will 
command the respect even of those who do not 
join init. Bat the protest of bodies against the 
world is all moonshine; bodies of men are the 
world ; it does not matter one straw how they | 
whether in trowsers and boots or in | 
knee-breechés an] gaiters, whether their colors 
are drab and brown, or green, blue and claret, | 
whether they wear cloth buttons or brass; it | 


dress, 


lows not signify what forms of language they | 
use, What pumbers, singular or plural; bodies | 
of men the world, they always have | 
and they always will Le, and there- | 
fore they cannot protest very forcibly against | 
the world. The enthusiasm of a first start | 
may produce a singleness of religious life; but | 
this is a most evanescent state; they be- 
came very soon regular mixtures of good, bad 
and indifferent. How, then, does a body | 
continue its protest against this visible sye- | 
tem of society when the early spirit has de 
ported? The Quaker man protests by his 
road-brim and drab breeches; the lady by 
her plain bonnet of cardboard and silk, and a 
gown of severe straightness. What does the 
world care about such a protest as this’ Not 
one straw. It knows perfectly well what the 
Quaker body i-—that it is a mixed body of all 
sorts, just like itself, and it takes its demon- 
stration accordingly. In point of mere exter- 
nals, the world does not want now the stern 
reprimand which old Fox gave it two centuries 
ago. The men, at least, no longer wear rich 
gold-laced coats; they no longer stuff their 
speech with falze compliments and fine super- 
latives—-still less with indelicacies and obsceni- 
ties. But, whether the world does or does not 
want reprimanding now, the Quaker body ix 
not the proper administerer of the blow. It 
would be diffeult to point to anything less 
effective and infinential as a movement against 
worldly vanity than Quakerism. Everybody 
understands it, takes its solemnities for granted, 
‘anks them as a respectable, quaint tradition 
of a sect, excuses the eccentricity, and is de 
ciledly amused by it. That is the result of 
the great Quaker manifesto, the standing me- 
mento of broadbrims. We think it very sen- 
-ible of them to give up these oddities, but so- 
ciety will mix its congratulations with regret. 
The Quaker costume has become historical ; it 
is like an old familiar friend in the streets— 
we shall miss it. When some old resident has 
gone aw 


heen, 


sions, at least for @ little sentimentality, some 


playing eight blindfold games, six of which | 
he won, one-he lost, and one drawn. His 
opponents were all inferior players, and the 
games lacked brilliancy. Morphy, on the con- 
clusion of his match with Anderssen, promises 
to play twenty games blindfold against strong 
players. 

Latrer.—The chess contest ix concluded. Mor 
phy won seven games, Anderssen two, and 
two games were drawn. According to the 
agreement, Morphy, having won seven games, 
is the victor. 


Important Puotosrarme Discovextes.—The 
importance of the discoveries of M. Niepoe de 
St. Victor may not at first strike the reader ; 
nevertheless it opens a eid to photography ai 
most as extended as chemistry itself, inasmuch 
as almost all soluble chemical substances are 
rendered available in the practice of the art. 
Take a sheet of paper and impreguate it with 
any soluble subetance, let it dry in a darkened 
room, and then insulate it under a negative, 


| take it back to the dark room, and treat it with 


any of the re agents capable of comlaning with 
the substance operated upon, aud you will have 
4 picture of almost any color you desire: for 
example, ifthe paper be impregnatei with ni- 
trate of uranium, exposed, and then treated 
with a solution of red prussiate of potash, a, 
beautiful red pictare will be cttained; and if 


this be afterwards treated with sulphate of 


iron, a fine blue picture will be produced ; and 
if other re-agents be employed, instead of the 
sulphate of iron, pictures of different colors 
may be obtained. — Photographic News. 


seen fit recently to dip her fingers into Nicara- | 


enough ; and, according to the notion of your | 
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BSAPPORD & PARK, Norwich, Conn 
BUNT & MINER, Pittebers. 
8. W. PRASE & CO, 08 West Oth Bt, Cincinnati, 0. 
MeNALLY & ©O., 14 Dearborn 8t., Chieage, Ill. 
A. GUNTER, No. @8 Third S., Louieviiie, Ky. 
HAGAN & BROTHER, Nashville, Tena, 
ELI ADAMS, Davenport, own. 
BR. SEMON., BR chmond, Va. 


MILTON BOULEMET, Mobile, Ala. 


J.C. MORGAN, New Orienns, La. 
JAMES DAVENPORT, 8. Paul, Minnesota. 
Periodical deniere conerelly throughout the United 


tates have st for mie. 
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COUGHS AND OOLDS. 
Urica, Cuane Co., Dep., 
duh, 1888. 
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MESSRS. TYLER & HO 
Ventlemen — 


DR. D. JAYNE & BON, 


Gentlemen— 
Above we hand you 
the certificate of Mr. Theophilus Robinson, whose 
statement can be relied upon, Permit us to say 


that in your medicines not one complain 
have we about their not giving satisfaction. 
Your Sanative Pills are considered to be an excel- 
lent remedy for Liver a, sto. 
mach, dec Very respec’ ’ 
The Bx is te yn. ) be D 
° torent iy by . dD 
Jayne & Bon, Philadelphia, and is for sale by 


their agents throughout the country. jan32-2t 


POSTHUMOUS HONORS. 

Whose memory so honored as that of the cele- 
brated Prussian physician and phi r, Chris 
toph Wilhelm Hoofland? Throughout the whole ex. 
tent of Kurope, ey See. hie name has 
for years been a familiar household word, and there 
are but few in our own continent who have not ex- 
perienced the benefits of hiv great medical and 

jentifie attai t His celebrated discovery 
for the cure of Liver Complaint, Dyspepsia, Ner- 
vous Debility, dc., is a preparation of the greatest 
merit, and gives the utmost satisfaction in all 
oases. It is een in this country by Dr. C M 
Jackson, Philadelphia, under the name of HOOF. 
LANDS GERMAN BITTERS, and can be had of 
any druggist or dealer in medicines + 





“TIME TRIES ALL THINGS, and has 
proven that Wistar’s Balsam of Wild Cherry |e rhe 
remedy, par excellence, for the cure of coughs, 
colds, croup, whooping cough, bronchitis, asthma, 

thisis, sore throat, influenza, and “last, not 
east, consumption 

iy" Buy none unless it has the written signa- 
tare of “J. Butts’ on the wrapper. 


IN JUSTICE TO DAVIS'S PAIN KILLER, I 
must say that I never sold an article which gave 
such universal satisfaction to all who used it. I 
never kept a medicine that met with such a rapid 
sale, ite virtues are the topic of conversation in 
many places in this vicinity W. W. ROBERTS, 
Druggist, La Port, Ind 


MARRIAGES, 


(iG Marriage notices must always be accom 
panied by « responsible name. 





On the 26th of Dee. by the Rev. Willis Watson, 
Mr. Geoner T. Hurcminson, of 0. to Mine Nancy 
Jane Manrts, of Shelby county, Ie. 

In London, Dee. 20, Mantin Saucrs, Eaq , of 
New York, U. S., to Anne Bisnor, the celebrated 
cantatrice, widow of Sir H. K. Bishop 

At the residence of Mra. J. A. Gibbs, by the 
Rev. Jackson Robinson, Mr. Bensawin Bian, 
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BANK NOTE LIST. 
Connecreo ror tue Saterpay Evenina Post, 
BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS, 
No, 39 South Third Street. 

Philade (pha, Aanwary 15, 1859, 
PENNSYLVANIA Gronaia 
Solvent Lks party § dis, Solvent bank« 
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: e rtes 4 Se ae 
fine face and head, and a inodest, almost timid | Belief» hes Pree SAeLERA 
> , New Jensey Solv bke 4 dis 
air. Prof. Anderasen, on the contrary, is atall | o 
: id . g? Solv bk» par to 4 dis ALABAMA 
man, slim, about fifty years of age, with a small De.aeane Solv bke l to 3 dis 
bald head, a slight stoop in the shualders, | oo) 1, par to j dis Miseissirrt 
lively black eyes, a clean shaved face, and a MARYLAND All bke uncertain 
devidedly German cast of features. He is &| Baltimore 4 dis LOUISIANA 
quiet, gentlemanly man, with a sympathetic | S.ly bke jto gdis Solv bks } iis 
expression of the fave, which imme diately pre- | New Yor« Outo } 
disposes in his favor. | Solv bks par to 4 die) Solv bkes } dis 
“ During this first game, M. Anderssen mo Maine | Kentucky 
ved much more rapidly than Mr. Morphy. Not | Selv bk« t div Solv bk 1 div 
| a word was spoken by either player during the | New Hamrsnine INDIANA 
whole seven hours. No demonstrations or | Suly bk« 4 dis ptate bank i dis 
false moves were maie by wither party, to in “ Venmont : ILLinots 
dicate to the other his plans. There seemed Solv ae t dis) Sols = 1g dis 
to be more originality, more genius, more of Seanecticur Missor at 
‘ ’ . Bolv bkes t du Solv bike } du 
the ‘imprevu’ in Mr. Morphy s mover, and | ; 
7 Massacucserrs Teaneaser 
more of study and experience in those of M, | ¢ iy ile lis | O14 bank 24 
The : oe il dent! more Polv DK i is a Danks oi 
Anderssen. The two meu are evi + ym Rnonvs Isuant Micaicas 
nearly matched than they ever were before. Solv bka } die) Bele bke 1j dis 
“On Tuesday the game recommenced at Vinemnta Wisconsis 
twelve o'clock, and at the close Was 4 draw.— | goly bke j to } dis! Solv bk« 1g dis 
On Wednesday Mr. Morphy beat M. Anderssen | Dist. of Corompta Texas 
two games in rapid succersion, the first one in | Solv bks } dis Commercial and Ag- 
a few moves, The young giant is getting rous Nonru Canmonina ricultural bank 
ed up. , Solv bke jtol dis Galveston 10 die 
Harwitz has been distinguishing himself by | CAamaDa 
Solv bke 1 dis 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 

The supply of Beef Cattle during the past week 
amounted to about 1400 head, and prices about 
the same as last week. The following lots were 
cold at Wardell’s Avenue Drove Yard 77 
Hutton A Co, Va, $9(@10, 7 Shelby, Chester co, & 
(10, 45 Braner, Obio, 54(@¥4; 15 8 Cover, lod 
7(@¥, 175 Silmetta A Co, Pa, #@S4, McQuaid & 
Mooney, Ohio, 8] 10, 12 Baldwin, Chester co, 
(410, 11 Rowland, Delaware co, 8(@¥, 40 Under 
wood & Co, Chester, 9@ 10, 32 1 Abrams, Ubio, 9 
(10, 35 Wm Fuller, Pa, 5494 Sheep—4000 
sold at $3 to 5 fF head, equal to 9@ 0c BM 
dressed. Cows the same as last quoted 

The following sales of Weef Cattle were made at 
the Bails Head Drove Yard —s2 head, Seott & 
Kimble, Chester co, $45;G@10 Weet Alexander 
do, 54@10, 16 W Forrest, do, 84/49; 29 J Todd 
do, 5410; 6 L Garle, do, 9)(@¥i, 23 Z Young 
do, 59; 16 J MeFillen, do, 5@¥%, 9 Z Williams, do 
(ag, 46 P Hathaway, do, #@%:,6R Neely do 
7/49 47 Basbable & Co, 9@10, 61 W Welkin, 
Va, 5@10, IS EAL Chandler, Chester, s(@¥j 
16 Kimble & Kirk, do, 54@9%, 6 J Miller, do, 5@ 
%+ 9G Darlington, do, $@Sj. 13 J Menah, do, * 
(410, 9 Stewart McClean, Va, #j@10, 42 © Mar 
phy do, =;@W. 


SEW YORK MARKETS. 
Jan. 15 —BREADSTU FPS—PFlour advanced 
sales of 10,500 bbir at $4,606@4,.50 for State, $5,75 
6,00 for Ubio, and $5,25@5,50 for Southern 
heat quiet, hoiders de an advance Corn 


advanced, sales of 12.500 bush at S5@S86c for BEALIENE 
mixed. Pork quiet. Lard firm. Whiskey firm ACTON & AYRES, 
at 27) @ 2e oct 30-0f 41 North Sixth St., Philads 


to Mies Dianna Witwciams, only daughter of Mr 
James and Elizabeth Williams, both of Chester. 


| fleld county, Va 


On the 7th instant, by the Rev. Geo. Chandler, 
Mr. James Neety, to Mice Evigasera Carec- 
Min 

On the Ixt ultimo, by the Kev Newton Heston, 
Mr. Geonan W. Lame, to Mies Anwa M. Maane, 
of this city. 

On the Ist instant, by the Rev) R. Armetrong, 
Mr. Jawes Catowers, to Mies Mantua Dewr 
sey, both of this city 

On the 30th ultimo, by the Rev. Thos. Brainerd, 
Joseru Banyert, to Mise Lizain Cowpen, daugh 
ter of the late David Cowden, both of this eity 


On the 6th instant, by the Kev. 8. A. Durbo 
row, Mr. Gronan HH Becmret, to Ansa M 
Mvens 





DEATIIS. 


IW Notices of Deaths murt always be accom 
panied by a responsible name 

On the 10th instant, Lucy Bo wife of Capt Jax 
Marks 

On the 10th instant, Mre. Evizagera, wife of the 
late Mr. Edward Stretton, aged 57 years 


On the 10th instant, Ei.tes Lovangan, aged 
ht) years 

On the 0th instant, Mre Jane, wile of Jax | 
Craig, aged 42 years 

At Camden, N J onthe Yth instant, Wittiamw 
W Pierce, aged 33 years 


Mre Caruaninen Lew 
Mr Mic mart Vautien, aged 


‘mn the ¥th instant 
m the th inetant 


29 years 

mm the l0thinstant, Jons Lot vesstacuen, aged 
40 years 

On the 4th instant, Fassie J) Hawt, aged 19 
years 

On the 7th instant, Mre Manierra Oestens 


CnER, aged 53 years 


On the Cth instant, Eowann J Decay, aged 
$2 years 

On the Sth instant, Mr Jawes Keeo, Sr aged 
70 years 

On the 9th instant, Miee Kacuge Hitt, aged 
44 years 





MINES AND MINERALS, 
COAL, LEAD, GOLD, ETC 
Tron Copprr, Silver. ete 

Prof. Jay, a well-known practical Geologist, of 
Penna., will send scientific directions for finding 
mines and minerals where (they existexplaining 
the situation in which mineral*t are found, with 
the indications of the «ame, and methods of testing 
the metal. 

l'riee one dollar \ddrec. 


PROF HW JAY, Philadelphia 


NEW BOOKS FOR AGENTS, 
OLD ONTY BY SUBSCRIPTION, 
WANTED.—An Agent inevery County, to engage 
in the sale of beautifully LLLUSTRATED WORKKS. 
Circulars, giving full wformation, with Terms to 
Agents, and a full list of my Publications, sent on 

application. Address 
DUANE RULLISON, Publusrer 
No. 33 5. Third St., Phila, 


$2,000 A YEAR. 


ANY PERSON (Lady or Gentleman, ) in the Uni 


Ps. 


er4-tf 


ted States, possessing a small capital of from $3 
to $7 can enter into an easy and respectable busi- 

ness, by which from $5 to $10 per pay cas se have been awarded it 
For particulars, address (with stamp,) | market 
o> generally, and b 





| 
| 


| janls+ 


RATES OF ADVERTISING. 
Thirty-five cots « line for the fret insertion. 
Thirty ovat: @ lime for ach subseqacat insert 
Double Column Advertisements—One dollar « 

lime for every insertion. 
Oo” Payment is required in advance 


THE BEST PAPER PUR CHILDREN 


TO BE FOUND. 


CRACK GREENWOOD’S 


LITTLE PILGRIM. 


Trews; only 60 cents a year in advance. 











Specimen copies, containing Clu races, Mat of 


Premiums, de., sent free of charge, Write for 

one’ Address, post-paid always, 
LEANDER K. LIPPINCOTT, 

It 13% South Third S., Philadelphia, Pa. 


“OLD DOMINION.” 
Old Dominion . 


Coffee Pots. 

Old Dominion 
Tea Pots. 

Old Dominion 
Coffee Urns. 

Old Dominions 
For Hotels. 


Old Dominions 
Vor Boarding. Houses 


Old Dominions 

For Restaurante. 
Old Dominions 

For Steamboats. 
Old Dominions 

For the Million. 


Over forty different styles and varieties of the 
celebrated ‘Orn Domixton’’ Coffee and Tea Pots 
are now manufketured. Being based, as Dr. Hall 
of the Journal of Health says, ‘‘on science and 
common sense,'' they are rapidly coming inte 
use, and are destined soon to supercede all others. 
They can be obtained from or ordered through 
~ storekeeper, or dealer in housekeeping ar. 

on. 

Gs?” Merchants who have not received our Trade 
Cireular, giving prices, terms, de., will be imme 
diately supplied on ——- by letter, to 

ARTHUR, BURNHAM rf GILROY, 
117 4 110 8. Tenth Street, Phila, 
Sole manufacturers under the Patent. 


Oy" Alvo, manuhseturers, ander the Patent, of 


AKTHUR'S CELEBRATED AIR-TIGHT BELF 
SKRALING FRUIT CANS AND JARS. jan23-4t 


iy MESSAGE HIRD,—Asnouncemenr 
von 1859' This best of Monthlies of itz 
class, now about to enter upon its fourth year, 
will be better than ever during the neat volume 
The contents, as heretofore, will be extimety on. 
Gina, from writers of acknowledged ability and 
literary renown, and will consist of American and 
Old World Traditions , Life on the Borders. Wild 
Adventures among the Indians, Mist Waves from 
the Orient; the best Historical and Domestic 
Stories, Brilliant Tales and Sketches, Poetry , 
BSeraps, Thought-Gems, a Cholee New Feature, 
to be called Life Pictures of Hearts and Homes ; 
@ Brilliant Legendary Romance of the far Bouth- 
Weert, entitled LE-LU.NE-LU, On, Tua Inotan 
Gotv Mountain. A story without a rival in deep 
and abiding interest, which will run through sx 
numbers or more, and numerous other good fea 
tures. 
TERMA, IN ADVANCE 





—— 7. 
HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 
L. J. LEVY & CO. 
ARE SOW OFFERING, oF 
GREATLY REDUCED PRICES, 
A LARGE VARIETY OF Goops, 
SUITABLE YOR HOLIDAY PRESENTS, 
LES AND SLE ROEDE - 


« vt e 
ae 


stent 


- 


All (he above aptieles are offered at prices below 
the cost of importation, to close owt, as nearly as 
possible before the New Year, the balance of 


WINTER STOCK. 


I. J. LEVY & CO, ore now having ma 
nufactured for them in Europe, « variety of 


—- - os 


NEW GOODs, 
Which they will receive early in the season. 
809 AND Sil CHESTNUT STREET, 

OwRAE AND MATHEMATICAL 

leroecopes, Bterecscopes im every 

Views — ee ee eviews cn ae 

tain, N. 

ty aye 5 os 

$3 TO $10 PER DAY. 

WANTED, Persons in every Town and County 


FOR THE SPRING TRADE, 
PHILADELPHIA. 
i doe i a 
variety, with one of the largest 
Landseapes 
of Revgs, luely. Holy Land, 
Cases of Mathematical Dra Instrumente for 
Sehools and Pagineee Phen A 
4e., for mle by JAMES . 
oo 
in the Union, Local and Travelling. 


The inducements are 


AN HONORABLE, NEW AND PATING BUSINESS, 
Introducing ARTICLES of Uniiity, Beawty and 
Novelty, requiring but small capital ($15) — 
Retailing at prices within means of every person, 
demanded in every Fomely, Store and nufac 
tory. All Quick Sale, amd afford Large Profits 
Liver ywhere, Books giving full descriptions, refer 
ences and notices, sent by mail on receipt of three 
cont stamp. Address 
S. J. BESTOR, 

No, 33 8, Third 8t., Philada., Pa. 
Importer and Wholesle Dealer in Watches, 

Jewelry, He. 


deo lK-tf 


CRANBERRY CULTURE. 


1 copy, one year $0.50 

4 copies, and one to agent 2,00 The Subseribers have issued « Cireular in rela. 
! “ “ " 4,00 | tlon to the Cranberry and its Caltare, and will for. 
25 ¢ ag : 10,00 | ward them, free of charge, to all sending « postage 
50 “ 7 . 16,00 | stamp to pre-pay the same. Also, have the plants 


For six months, half the above rates 

U0 7" Specimen numbers sent race 
Address J W. KOBERTS, 

jan 22-0 Waynesville, Warren Co, 0 

















BEST AND CHEAPEST 
TLE We 


COCGINE. 


PREPARED Frhow HIGHLY) PU RIFIOn 
COCOANUT OIL. 


eedPers 


A TTT! oe THE MAIR 


THis preparation tracrdinary 
properties for preserving and beautifying the 


hair and also restoring ite naturally luxuriant 


posscetes ‘ 


and glossy appearance 


Ove application, however harsh the hau may 
he, renders it soft and , 
It admitted to be the hest and cheapest 
hair dressing in the world 
PHALON & SON, 
7, 407 awl 197 Broadway, New Pork 
lettera will receive att weed the me 
ip ated went Vint trot le i oomte. } 
' ! i 
rw Verenew & 1 t 
i ' “ 4 











jan 22. 3m 


MOTHERS! 
MOTHERS!! MOTHERS 


oe 
Don't fail to procure Mr 
Syrup for Children Teething 
earth, It greatly fa 
ing, by softening the gum- 
will allay all pain 
Depend apom it 


tre 
sae 
Winslow's Soothing 

It has ne equal on 
itates the process of teeth 
relucing all inflam 
and is eure to regulate 


others 


toation 


the bowels it will give 


reset to yourselves and relef and health te your 
infant Perfectly safe in all cases 

This valuable preparation is the preseription of 
one of the mort experienced and «killfal female 
Physicians in New England and has been used 
with never failing success in millions of cases 

Kure to give immediate relief to infants «allering 
from wind colv 

Millions of bottles are rold every year in the! 


t nited State It i* an leand well tried remedy 


PRICK ONLY 25 CENTS A BOTTLE 
UJ” None genuine unless the fac simile of CUR 
Tis & PERKINS New York ion the outelde 
wrapper 
Fold by T W DIVOTT & SONS, Phitade 


phia, and by Dragg throughout the world 


jan22. 15 


DELBASE TO READ THIS.-If you want 
employment, rend at onee for Mr. SB AKS 
CIRCULAR To LOOK AGENT Our Publica 
tions are considered among the most saleable 
Address, port pad ROBERT BRAKS, Publisher 
deet Lit Ord William Street, New bork 
A THEAR, 


$3,000 2.000 


armall capital All out 
get the golden secret rent on reeript 
cent statmpe Address immediately to 


H HERTSEL, Shirlysbargh Pe 


HUSBAND'S 
CALCINED MAGNESIA 


Is free from unplearant taste, and three times the 


Ureatest chance 
make money with 
f employment send and 
{ two 


strength of the common Caleined Magnesia 


A WORLDS FAIR MEDAL and FOUR 
FIRST PREMIUM SILVER MEDALS 
as being the best in the 
Por sale by the Druggists and countsy 
the manufacturer, 
THOMAS J HUSBAND, Phila 


for sale, and wil) forward them in o fresh state by 
express to all parts of the United tates 

Address SULLIVAN, BATES 4 00, 

janlo Hellingham, Norfolk Co, Masa. 


BOOK AGENTS! 
WANTED), to sell RAPID SELLING, Valuable 
Family Works, at Low rRicks, wits UnTeneeting 
contents, and Superbly Colored Plates For 
clroulars, with full particulars, apply. if you lve 
Kast, to HENKY HOWE, 108 Narsau Street, New 
York; if you live Weet, the ame, 011 Main &t., 
Cineinnat) mbis tf 


| ™ 
(- Yi aie fo 


| INT LEGS 
« -PHILADELPHTIA. +3 


| This ARM and HAND are so perfect imitations 
| of nature that the wearer's low is quite unnoticed 
| The joints of the elbow, wriet, fingers and thumb 
| are all gracefully moved by elastic tendons, and 
rendered aeeful to the atmo enter 
THE PATENT LEG hae been in ase 12 years, 
j and the inventor has received over ail competitors) 
Ofty mort bonorary awards from ditinguiched and 









ac temtific on ve bie in the principal etties of the 

| worl! among which are the great Mepans of 

the Wonton « Exyrerrioss in Lospos and New 

|} Yorn. Nearly 7.000 limbs in daily ase and aa 

tnerearing patronage inlieate the satifaetion © Pal 
mer'« Patent ' bas given 

Pamphiets, giving full information. sent gratis 


i FRANK PALMER 
376 Chestnut ot) Philada, 


‘THE BEST SENANG MACHINE, 1V USE 


AMERICAN WATCHES, 
We have now on hand an ae t _ 
ment of the celebrated American 


Lever Watches, They possess great advantages 
over the Englieh or wie being lew apiic ated, 


durable, and not eo liable to g at of order 


to every applv ant 
wel@ ly 


jans 4a 


For keeping time they are unrivalled Pereonsia 
| wantof a good Watch are invited ty call and ex 
}amine them Also on hand on assortment of Eng 

lich and Swiee Watches Jewelry and Silver Ware 

CASSIDY & BALL 
jest N 123 South Second st. Phiade 


TO INVENTORS AND PATENTEES 


ELEOT & PATTEN pooare AMERICAN 
and FORKIGN PATENTS. aod attend to all ba 


siness pertaining theret i wertes Tevarding 
the ' ” f put vy US taventions an 
‘ dw ' Agemey opposite main 
entran Patent Offee Washington, District of 


Columbia feb23-¢.. wtf 


TAVING. RUSTE VATIONAL SAFETY 
SS TRUST COMPANY, Walaut Sercet 


South West corner of Third, Phitadelphia All 
luvestments io Firet Class Becurities Interest, 
Five Tee Cext. Open every day, and on Mon 
jay and lhureday evenings till ¥ lock 


A MONTH AND BAPENSEs 

PAID fora few good AUENTS. Por 

partictlars, address, with «tamp inclosed, 

J LYNN 400. Prieadaville 
Blount Co. Tenn 


SC 


jenld 2 


NEW .—-Aeenrs Wawreo 
- Will pay a weekly salary 


SOMETHING 


bh.) Basiness honorable 


from $15 to $50 Small eapital required. No 

* bumbuag For partiwulars, inclose « and 

eddress A. B. MARTYN, 
decd 13st Plaistow, New Hampshire. 


GENT WANTED—¢5 to O15 per day 
prodt.—All may apply. Sead» stam 
© particulars, to EARL io Franklia St.. N 
| deeds 4 
























@ 








ROit and Gamer. 


ee 


SHERIDAW'S WIT. 





The following te an suthentic anecdote in 
copnecticn with Drury Lane Theatre, re!-ailt 
by Holland, the architect, tm 1794, and by hin 


leased te Sheridan, whe became largely in bir 

Holland could never obtain a setUement or 
an interview with Sheridan on the subject. Ile 
bunted him for weeks and months at his own 
house, at the theatre, at hie usual resorts but 
he was nowhere to be seen. At last he tracked 
te the stage door, rasbed in, in *pite of 
the burly porter, and found 
the stage conversing with a 
@f gentlemen, whom be invited to show 
the theatre. Sheridan saw Holland ep 
and knowing that escape was this 
time impossible, put a bold face on the matter. 

“Ab! my dear fellow,” exclaimed he, 
* you are the very man [ wanted to see-—you 
have come most qpreope. lam truly sorry you 
have had the trouble of calling upon me so 
often, but now we have met, aud in a few mi 
nates we shall be at liberty; we will then go 
into my room together and settle our affairs. 
But fret you must decide an important ques 
tion here. Some of these geatlemen tell me 
there are complaints, and loud ones, that the 
transmission of sound is defective in your 
beautiful theatre. That, in fact, the galleries 
cannot hear at all, and that it is the reason 
why they are #0 nolay of late." 

“Sound defective! net hear!" reiterated 
the astonished architect, turaing pale, and al- 
most staggering back, “why it is the most 
perfect building for sound ever erected; I'l) 
stake my reputation on it, the complaint lx 
moet groundiess."’ 

“Bo I say,’ retorted Sheridan; “but now 
we'll bring this question to an lasue definitely, 
an’ then have a paragraph or two in the pa 
pers. Do you, Holland, go and place yourself 
at the back of the upper gallery, while | stand 
here and talk to you.”* 

“Certainly,"' said Holland, with the greatest 
pleasure.” 

A lantern was provided, with a trusty guide, 
and away went the archilect through a laby-. 
rinth of dark and wiwling passages, alimort a 
day'* journey, until he reached his distant 
elevate! port 

* Now, Mr. Holland,’ cried Sheridan, 
you there, and ready! 

* Yes,"’ waa the immediate answer. 

“Can you hear me, Mr. Holland!" | 

* Perfestly, perfectly, Mr. Sheridan!" | 

Then | wish you a very good-morning."’ 

Bo eaying, Sheridan disappeared, and was | 
two or three miles off before Holland could 
demend. Another long interval oocarred, ore 
he was able to chase the fugitive to his lair 


again. 
HOW JOHN SWORE FOR BETTY. 


The law of the State of Virginia prohibits 
marriage unless the parties are of lawfal age, 
or by the consent of the parents, 

John N , & well-to-do farmer in the 
Valley of Virginia, was blessed with overy 
eomfort except that desideratum—a wife. John 
east his eyes around, but unsuccessfully, until 
they fell upon the form of Betty, daughter of 
John Jones, one of the prettiest and nicest 
girls in the country. After a courtship of six 
weeks, John was rendered happy by the con 
bent of the fair Betty. 

The next day, John, with a friend, went to 
town to get the necessary documents, with the 
forms of procaring which he was most lament 
ably ignorant. Heing directed to the olerk's 
Office, John, with a good deal of hesitation, In 
formed the arbane Mr. Brown that he was 
going to get married to Betty Jones, and wanted 
to know what he must do to compass that 
desirable conmummation. Mr. Brown, with a 
bland smile, informed him, that after being 
satisfed that no legal impediment prevented 
the ceremony, he would for the sum and con 
sideration of @), grant him the Hoense, John, 
mach handed out the necessary 
funds 

“Allow me,”’ 
few questions 
pore, Mr. N 

** Yea," sald John 

"Doe you solemnly swear that Betty Jones, | 
spinster, is of lawful age, (made and enacted | 
by the Legislature of Virginia.) to take the | 
marriage vow *"* 

* What's that!’’ said John. 

Mr. B. repeated. | 
**Well,”’ said John, “Mr. Clerk, 1 want to 
get married, but I joined the church at the | 
last revival, and | wouldn't swear fora hundred 
dollars. 

“ Then, sir, you cannot get married,’ 

“Can't get married! Good gracious, Mr. 
Clerk, they'll turn me out of the church if ! 
swear’ Don't refuse me, Mr. Clerk, for hea 
ven's sake, I'll give you @10 if you let me of 
from swearing.” 

* Oan't de it, Mr. N 

“Hold on, Mr. Clerk, I'll swear; | couldn't 
give up Betty for ten ehurches. I'll swear: 
may | be d—<1 if she ain't 18 years old— 
give me the license.’’ 

After the clerk bursted a few of the buttons 
e@ his veut, he granted the license.—Mont- 
gomery (Ale.) Mast. 
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‘are 





relieve, 


acid Brown, ‘‘to ask you @ 
You are 2) years of age, | up 
ov 
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A Hewran’> Avviwrv nm —A hunter, narrating 
his hair-breadth cecapes to an admiring au- 
Qience, said — 

“T once had two balls lodged in my s#to- 
mach.” 

“ Pistol balls '"' asked one. 

“ No.” 4 

* Ab, mosket balls, then !'’ 

“Mo,"’ returned the narrator; “they were 
as large as my Sst." 





| wine nor epirite—at home. 
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THE COCKNEYS BAGGAGE. 


But Levingood sends the following to an «x- 
change. A full-blooded Cockney who is now | 
taking notes om the United States, chanced to | 
be on one of our southern trains, when a “ ren 
of” took place, and « general mixing up of 
things was the cousequence, Cockney’s firrt 
act, after straightning out tis collapsed hat, 
was to ralse a terrible ‘ubbub about ‘le bag 
| gage, end among other things, wanted to know 
“bit rail roads bin Hamerika waen't respon- 
sible for baggage stolen, smashed or mis 

AAs 

Well, yes," sald the Tenmessean a4. 
dressed, * bat it is a deuce of a job to get your | 
pay.” 

“Why sot" 

“They will perhaps admit your claim, Wut 
then they offer to fight yw for it; Chat’s a stand. 
ing American rule. There is the man employed 
by this road to fight for baggaye,"’ pointing to a 
huge bewhiskered traln-haud, who stool by 
with his sleeves rolled ap, ‘I think, if my 
memory serves mea, he has fought for sixty- 
nine lots, an’ Mamed if he hain't won ‘em ail, 
They give him the empty trunks for hie pay, 
and he ia making a hundred dollarey a month 
in selling trunks, valises, carpet-bags, and 
satchels. Have you lost any baggage ''’ 

“No, no, not hat hall. Hi fart hasked to 
learn your customw hin care bi did loose hany. 
Hi don't think hi'll loose mine, ‘owever."’ 

Here the train hand, who overheard the talk, other people. 
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not add much to her 





stepped up, aud inquired, ‘‘ Have you lost any- | 
thing!’ ! 
“Ilo not ho no! 
unasual energy. 
Can't L sell you a trunk?’ 
“Thank you, sir, No, | think | have a 


" t- c wh 
vegies Covktay, whi | belief. Hardly any one, however, who has 


jtimpler, clearer, more straightforward state 
> ment never yet was writtea in the Kaglish lan 
supply. | 
a | KUAKE ; and no one who knows either the local. 
Well, if you do either lose baggage or | |, 
7 | ity or the author can doult it for a moment. 
wan't to buy a trank, already marked, denved | 
It is perfectly true that for the last eleven years 
if l ain't the man to call ont"’ | 2 ‘ 
| nearly 35 bushels per acre have been annually 
It la needless to say that instead of raising | 
, ; grown npen the same lind, without manure, 
Cain generally, as Cockney had been doing, he | 
at an average annual cost, Including rent and 
betook him to sealously writing notes on Ame. | taxes, (£2 4s. Bd.,) of £7 Be. Od 
rican customs during the remainder of the | Ath or Praag 
dcham, Poctabiy ten tadited cancthing tally | T= S Seve So ep ene ote Dev ant shady 
y * | read of the plan and its details, we have now 


oo onader ve ‘ ri « ve 
yaal 00 the Contin Simm Comtgie | sallsced said enough to induce him to bay the book and 


sory. practice its directions. Let us, however, before 


MODERN MEANING TO OLD WORDS, 


leaving it extract a passage descriptive of the 
method Mr. Smith adopts. The pamphiet 
Aristocrat, — ne who considers the reapecta | Open thas 
bility of his grandfather to be enfficiont pay | 
ment for his own delta, 

Albwtemious Man. 


‘Slaw Wrenos Vicanacn, November, lstn. 

My Wheat 
on the clay ts coming up well. And it isa 
beautiful sight to see the thin green lines run 
so evenly and regularly that they seem to blend 
| together in the distance, It is the more strik 
| ing from the broad intervals that separate the 
narrow Wheat lands, and mark out the grow 


“TL begin, as I began long since, 





dime who never tastes 


Apprentice. A lad learning, by experience, 
the tyranny necessary to make him a master. 
Ralanee of Power 
Laws.—Authority for publicly whipping the | 
Wieked 
Nuisance.—The distarbance caused by your 
neighbor in making his fortune. 
Oversight..-To leave your old umbrella in a 
newsroom, and bring away a new one, 
Preoovity, The impertinence of your chil. 


Common senre. 


poor. ing crop inte rows of three. 

Wheat to dig these important intervals. They 
| are just finished, and are the beginning of my 
| labors for the next year's crop. Amd I will 
| now take you with me, if you are willing, and 


“I only waited for the coming up of the | 


Remorse. —The of a pickpocket 
caught in the act. 

Reflective Turn.—To have your umbrella 
turned inside out while tarning a corner. 

Belence.—To tle a canister to a dog's tall, 
and observe whether he runs east or weet. 

Unfortunate Man.—(ne bern with a con 


sctenoe, 


feolings 


Suggestion. 
his master 

Young Man's Beat Companion, - lie who 
takes him home when he cannot take himeelf 
home. 


Advice given by a servant to 


Tun Seves,—Mre. Joho Trip was once at a 


court fa Hartford, as a witness against one of | 


her sons, between whom and old John a fleroe 
of 
Waggish celebrity, was for the defendant. As 
Mrs. Trip was expatiating at great length on 


quarrel! had arieen. Lawyer Chapman, 


the exoweding vileness of her son's conduct, 
Chapman suddenly stopped her, and lnquired 
tdandly how many sons she had. After think 
“Seven.” The 
lawyer started back, as if strack with great 
astonishment. ‘A 
Just the number that Mary Magdalen had 
devils cast out of her!"’ 


ing a moment, she answered, 


remarkable coincidence! 





Agricultural. 


THE LOIS-WEEDON PRACTICE. 


ROM THE LONDOY AGRE ULTCRAL GALPTTE 
The sixteenth edition of a book shows that 
it must be pretty generally huown. How is it, 
then, one hears so little of the adoption of 
Lois Weedon practice’ The Rev. Samuel 
Smith* hat now had twelve successive crops 
of wheat of the same fleld; the last was +) 
bushels, the previous one was S46, the one be 
fore was 37, “‘and of prior year, beginning 
with 1547, the average yield may be safely 
given at 4." 
oularly fertile; it ‘is really nothing but the 
ordinary heavy Wheat land of the Oolitic forma 
tien. Thousands and ten thousands of acres 
of the same quality extend across the country 
from the coast of Dorset to the Humber, and 
the rent of such land is under Ws , being lower 
by 20s. at least than the red land of the coun 
ty.” 

These results have not been kept a secret— 
they have been published far and wide—firnt 
when agriculture was in didiculties, as “A 
Word in Season,”’ for euch it surely was whea 
we were all desponding over the gloomy pros 
peet of Wheat at less than 41) a load, and it 


‘told us how 34 bashels of Wheat could be 


grown perpetually on every acre of Wheat land 
for lees than £7, £2 of which were reat. And 
these results have been published and repub 
lished, now a sixteenth time, still as a“ Worl 


“Why, you don’t mean to say they wore | in Season,” for such it will continar to be, not 
cannon balls!” exclaimed one of his hearer, | aly when farm profits are dificals, but so long 


with distended eyes. 
“Ne, they were not cannon balls."' } 
“* Why, what were they then!" 
“ Cod-Gsh balls," returned the hunter, with 
a gra. 


A. man passes far a sage if he socks for 
+ @ he thinks he has found it be is a 


| aa they are desirable. 


Lele Weedon practice and experience are 
very gemeraliy known. Ia the account of them 

t These who only know them by 
——a ‘ 


* A Word tn Beason, how te grow Wheat 
with Prot. By the of “Lois Weedon 
Husbandry Sixteenth J. Ridgway, 
Picea€ily, Leadon. 


it is not that the land is parti 


| show you the whole process of my simple cul 
tivation, till I have out and threshed and mea 
| sured the produce. 

** At the outset of my farming, 15 years ago, 
the feld before us was in Grass, which I pared 
and took off the land ; then ploughed it the full 

| depth of the five-inch staple for a crop of Oats, 
| followed by Vetches. After this came the first 
teiple rowed Wheat crop, with its wide inter- 
vals, which I dug one spit deep, bringing only 
avery few inches of yellow clay subsoil to the | 








| surface. The second year these well-stirred in. | 
tervals bore the Wheat crop, and the stubble 
|} was dug in, And thus, year after year, alter- 
| nately, the same acre of land has had a fallow 
In the third and fourth 
| years the spade went down a few inches deep- 
er; and so, gradually and regularly, for four 
years more, till a depth of 16 or 15 inches was 
reached, when | stayed my band; and, after | 
that, was satisfled for the four following vears 
with a single spit. Last rear, however, I re 
turned to the double spit and a fresh inch of 
and this brings me back to this year's 


} and a Wheat crop too. 


olay 
operation, which we are come out to view, 

** The digging, as you see, is two spits deep ; 
and after the pan was a little stirred, the staple 
and the stubble were turned upon it, the clods 
shattered, and the second spit, with its sprink 
| ting of yellow clay, was gently laid uppermost 
in such a form that the frost might be felt | 
right through the whole. Look: you canal 
most see down to the subsoil. 





**And what follows next’? These high 
| ridged imtervals will lie thus during winter, 
| higher than the tender Wheat and so protect- 
| Ing it, and checking the drifting snow. The 
| winter fallow over, | shall stir and level the 

ridges with the horse-hoe, well clean the rows 
and the intervals, keeping the surface of the 
latter constantly open till the Wheat is about | 
to flower. Then will come a process peculiar 
to the plan, and which meets a didiculty in our 
| uncertain climate of no ordinary importamoe. 
The rotation- farmer has a heavy crop of Wheat; 
but, heigh ho! the wind and the rain: he is 
utterly helpless against these: his Wheat 
comes down; the rain it raimeth every day, 


' 


B 


for dusting. This place faces the south, with | 





whom she 


tignity in the view of 


| hearsay Or mere rumor may perhaps plead un- tion while [ now describe the sowing; because 


upon the accuracy of this process depends not 


inspection of true lines and even vegetation of | 


this beautiful plant for ten months in the ye 


hand dibbie, | have long discarded. 


| read the tract describing them can do so—a | only the goodness and fullness of the crop, 
| but the general pleasure of, perhaps, a daily | 


ar. | 
All mac Linery for sowing, besides the single with 


I reject 


jeven Sigma's admirable planter, which I hear 


is 80 effective, believing all to be comparative 
ly unsafe and inefficient; for with the hand 
dibble-—with the richt hand dibbling and the 
left dropping the grain, T can we the grain de 
posited, 


aud at the right depth. | am satisfled, too, 


I know it {s there in its right place | 


with the rapidity with which the practised 


workman does his work. It is true his work 
is marked out for him more accurately and 
quickly than he could do it himself. Another 


| hand stretches a line, nearly but not quite in 


the centre, from one end of the interval to the 


| other. With a light hand implement—invent- 


ed by Sima 


- Which holds three small mould- 


boards set at the required distance apart, he | 


now, guiding the middle mould-board by the 
line, draws with almost mathematical truth 
three minute furrows in which the dilbler de- 
porits the seed. And, when the whole piece 
is completed, if the surface be dry enough, 


cover over the seed and close up the channels | 
: | mother’s milk pure; for the next foar months 


with the erusher, 

* At spring the crusher is again employed in 
compressing the Wheat plant; after which the 
hand, and the hand hoe—another of Sigma's 
capital inventions —are lasy between the rows 
as long as it is safe; and then comes the last 
scene of all—the sickle and the harvest home. 

“Sum up, then, the average annual outlay 
for these Wheat crops from figt to last; al- 
ways keeping in mind the digging process I 
have just deseribed—how it bezan with one 
shallow spit the two first years, increasing by 
degrees to two good spits of pulverized soil, 2 or 
3 inches only of solid clay being added, and for 


| four years not even that. 


Led 
Digging and cleaning the moiety of 
each acre, 1140 
Horse-hoeing ditto three time, 6+ 
ploughing, 4 6100 
Hoving and hand-weeding 6 50 
Rolling with crusher at seed time 
at spring, Is, 0 30 
Two pecks of seed, 2s 6d; dibbling 5+ 076 
Dird-keeping 0 40 
Karthing up Wheat 0 30 
Reaping, dc., to threshing and 
marketing 113 0 
Rent £2, rates and taxes 49 Sd 243 
Total outlay, £7 39 


“Such has been the process—euch the out- 
lay. The Wheat is now threehed ; what is the 


yield! 


“From the moiety of each acre on the clay, | 


the yield thie year—IS58—was upwards of 
forty bushels of tine red Wheat, with an esti- 
mate of two tons of straw. | call it the morety 
of each acre, for so it literally and actually is.’’ 

Last harvest, however, closed a good Wheat 
season, and yielded more than an average pro- 


duce ; but the average yield, as we have already | 


stated it, is extraoniinary enough. The pam 
phiet goes on to give the explanation of the 


experience just deseribed. 


WINTER MANAGEMENT OF FOWLS. 


In reference to the question often asked— 
“Why cannot hens be made to lay as well in 


| the fall and winter, as in the spring and sum- 
} mer !'’ 
| and his hopes are blighted. [Lowe my general | certain extent; but they require as a condition, enlivened the usually grave and serious lecture 

immunity frou this disaster to the broad sgmee | that they be well provided with warm and com- | of Dr. C 


In reply we would say they can to a 


1 | young bullock, aged 20) months, and fed as 


| the last three years has consisted of good Dur- 





¥ 22, 1859, 


a glass front to attract the heat from the sun. 
The roof, in place of being covered with earth, 
is covered with plank tongued and grooved, 
and lined with boards, and the space between 
| the rafters filled with dry tan. 
| Next to bodily protection, food demands a!- 
| tention. It is profitable, and no mistake about 
it, to feed hens with animal food in winter. 
In the vicinity of cities, villages, and large 
towns, this can always be obtained in abuan- 
dance, and at low rates; warm food, such as 


This is the best remedy for laziness, as that ex- 
ercise which gains the food, gives a good relish 
for it.— Cor, of Country Gentleman, 


Tux Foot-Ror m Suxer.—Weigh equal quan- 
tities of verdigris, gunpowder, and finely pow- 
dered blue vitriol; add as mach vinegar and 
sweet oil in equal proportions as will make a 
rather thick paste; keep it carefully covered 








¢ 


he Riddler. 


— 


MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA. 

WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poor, 

1 am composed of 39 letters. | 
My 5, 3, 34, 26, 21, you'll find to be « town ip 

Maine. 

My 8, 31, 34, 20, is a river in the north of Spein. 
My 24, 20, 30, 7, « part of speech you'll find to be. 
My 10, 8, 33, 17, 14, doth plough the waters of 


boiled potatoes mixed with meel or bran, given the sea. 

hot, in also beneficial. If they do not lay with | My 20, 16, 38, 23, 7, 22, 15, I think you'll find te 
care and attention, give them very little cay- be a strait. 

enne pepper mixed with their warm food. | My %, 1, 6, 24, 37, 18, 13, 36, 11, are counties of 
Heus suffer in winter for want of exercise. the Keystone State. 

They will fly from their roost, eat their break- US MESS Hine Oh 0 Reeth ye8 
fast, and are almost motionless, and go to me. 

roost again soon after noon, especially if they | MY peed b. a 28, 8, 37, a Western State 
have rather a dark house, or the day cloudy My 19, 8, 12, 83, 17, 11, 21, are tralys - 
j= dark. We avoid this evil by scattering fruit ciclo 
their grain in straw and gravel, and let them | yc. 96 7 $4 18 34. 37 28 

scratche-their natural propeusity—for a living. . a tal 1h & aotemp iad. 


My 36, 23, 28, 32, I think you'll find to be « 
strait 


My 21, 18, 7, 8, 33, 12, 39, 22, 11, 30, 36, 8, u, 
are counties of the Empire State. 
My 39, 15, 30, 27, 2, @ poimt of compass is you'll 
find. 
My 8, 25, 30, 33, 12, 22, 35, 20, 7, refines and ele- 
vates the mind. 
My whole will undoubtedly meet the approba- 


| im & jar or pot, so as to exclude the air effeo- | tion of the readers of the Post. 

| tually, otherwise the strength of the paste | Laporte, Ind. R. A. R. 

| will be in a great measure destroyed, and the 7 = ant 7 
CHARADE. 


| same good will not result from the use of it. 
| Be very careful to cut away all decayed and 
‘ragged parts of the hoof without making it 
bleed, if possible. If suppuration has taken 
place, carefully clean away all fetid matter and 
a piece of rag or sponge a little wetted in 

warm water, wipe the affected parts as dry as 

can be; then apply the paste and rub it in 
| gently, without causing the blood to run, if 


WRITTEN FOR TUB SATURDAY EVENING PorT, 
BY W. LANAHAN M. 
I. 
The dreadful din of clashing steel, 
The deep-mouthed cannon’s sullen peal, 
The wounded foeman’s fearful moan, 
His whitening cheek and stifled groan, 
All truthfully reveal the woe 








you can, as I have found that the less irrita- 
tion is caused the quicker will be the cure. If 
the disease be .obstinate, a dose of salts will 
expedite the cure. The dressing must be re 
peated pretty frequently at first and then at 
longer intervals, according as the disease seems 
to reqtire it. When the dressing is done the 

sheep should be kept on dry ground for a few 


That from my first must surely flow. 


Il. 
When ribald song and jovial laugh, 
Made frequent by the wine they quaff, 
Resound from out some secret haunt, 
Where revellers their own wit vaunt, 
In that same place, I'll freely bet, 
My eecond’s members all have met. 





hours at least to give the diseased parts time 
to absorb the strength of the paste before com- 
ing in contact with wet or dirt, which would at | 
first greatly diminish its good effects. —Jawes 

Avexanper, Bailiff, Hawley, Hants, in London | 


(fardener’s Chronicle. 

How to Make Cuear Bexr.—My stock for | 
ham grades, and I have just killed wy first 
follows :—For the first three weeks he got the 
plenty of good skimmed milk, good clover pas- 


ture and nothing else. At the first approach 
of winter he was taken up, warmly housed, and 


It 

The painted warrior’s startling yell, 
When prowling through some forest dell, 
Forewarns the stalwart pioneer 
That watchful eyes on him will peer, 
And that my whole will ewift descend, 
Unless his prowess can defend. 

Tifin, Ohio. 


RIDDLE 
WRITTES FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poet. 
What Latin word which means the same 
As one which we do love to hear, 
Will, if transposed, make a name 
That fills the soul with dread and fear? 


| fed good hay, and 100 bushels carrots and 12 
| bushels oats, ground, at 20 centa. This spring 
| he was turned out to good pasture, and got 
| nothing else till Nov. 18th, when he was fit for 
| the butcher; but not wishing to kill him till 
| the weather set in cold, I shut him up to the 
| 11th imst., (Dec.) aud fed him hay and meal, 
| at which date he was slanghtered and weighed 


the four quarters, 688 pounds. The meat of a 


GAHMEW. 


TRANSPOSITION, 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PoeT. 
I am composed of 6 letters. 
Omit my 2, 3, 4, and transpose, and I am a deli- 
neation of the earth. 
Omit my 1, 2, 4, and transpose, and I am used for 


| : the feet. 
first rate quality and very fat. Ido not state Omit my 1, 5, 6, and transpose, and I ome kind 
| this as being anything wonderful, (though it of eels. ‘ , 


| is here,) but I should like to learn if any of 
| your readers can raise cheaper beef. By this 
| plan of killing early beef, I get rid to a great 
| extent of one great bugbear, the long winter, tanners. 
| as I avail myself of two whole summers to one | Omit my 1, 5, 6, and transpose, and I am a mea- 
winter, and I find it cheaper to winter calves sure. 
well, than grown beasts.—H. R. Forster, in | Omit my 2, 3, 6, and transpose, and I am ured for 
Credit, C. W. cooking. 
¥ My whole was a celebrated American General. 


Cape Island, N. J. J.P. MeGOVERN. 


Omit my 1, 2, 3, and transpose, and I am the mae- 
culine gender. 
Omit my 1, 2, 6, and transpose, and I am used by 





Country Crentleman, 


| Aw lee Hovss Tar is No Ics Hovse.—Ice in 
| the hot days of mid-summer, is a luxury, and 
| no mistake—and no man who has a family 
| need be without it on account of expense. Our 
exchanges are giving their readers airections 
| abont building ice-houses, packing ioe, Ke. Joseph, James and John rented a certain patch 
We propose to give our readers a new recipe | > ground ap “vd pee 1s ama — of > hyn 
—new to us at least. fect triangle, whic ey intend to plant with po- 
J. W. Thorp, of Hillsborough Bridge—one of | ‘*toe#; Joseph wished to plant the one-balf of it, 
the inventive men of the day, kept ice out of James the one-third, and John is contented with 
| doors, and had a plenty to spare last Septem- | the one-sixth part thereof, each for his own sepa- 
rate ure. After the ground was prepared and fur- 
| ber. He throw down four foot wood upon 5) 4 out, making 130 rows, all parallel and ot 

| apace eight feet square, sufficient to keep the | iS iieeessiniiaeih aihes etete eect Ot 
| foe from the ground. The spaces between the | sa m y Pe y 
: | know that the first row, running along one of the 
| sticks were filled with sawdust or tan. The | Aion as Geo fenaeet. end thet cach enccanive 
ice was then packed enugly, in pyramidal form. row, as the triangle was more used up, got shorter 
To make the mass more compact, in order to | inan the preceding one, in even decreasing Arith- 
keep the air from it, a few pails of water were | metical Progression, until she whole triangle was 
thrown over it. The mass was then covered | used up, and the last row was quite short. Now, 
| with sawdust. supposing Joseph takes the longest rows for his 
We are inclined to think joe will keep in | half; James takes his third in the middle rows next 
this way better than any other. The evapo- succeeding, between Joseph and John; and John 
ration from the outside carries off the heat, and | takes his sixth of the whole with the last or short- 
| the mass keeps cooler than it would if shut up | est rows, it will take a good arithmetician to tell 
ina tight house. There appears to be philoso. | how many rows and part of the next row each of 
phy in this method.—New Hampshire Journal | the three named men will have to take. Can you 

| tell’ DANIEL DIEFENBACH. 

Crotzersville, Snyder Co., Pa. 


PARTNERSHIP QUESTION, 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Port, 





of Agriculture. 


As Lworpest oF Parm.—A pleasant incident 
CONUNDRUMS. 
Og A Finesipe Cox.—When is » grate like an 





on Friday last. When the leo- 


of my fallow intervals, which enables me te | gortable lodging, clean apartments, plenty of | ture was finished, the doctor, imstead of mak- | odd phrase in music’ Ans.—When it has three 
take a turn with the plough up and down, and | food in all its variety, consisting of grain, vege ing his usual bow, and retiring from the «- bars to it 


so—the soll being well pulverised, mind that— | tatite and animal food, pure water, and gravel, trace, was heard to call out in a loud voice, 


to earth up my Wheat with the mouid board, 

“Immediately after this operation follows | 
another of singular efficacy io swelling the | 
grain; I subsoil—with Sigma’s subsoiler—as 
deeply as I can with two horses, in the centre 

| of each farrow just made by the plough ; and 
this closes the work till harvest. 

“The crop being carried I make preparations 
at once for sowing. I Grst lightly horse hoe 
and clean the furrows; then plough cloge to 
each stubble, castimg the earth back again into 


the centre, There are thus two furrows in @ach not necessarily be expeusive, In selecting a from the assembly, which Dr. C 
interval, and these 1 subsoil, which leaves the situation for this purpoxe, regard inust be had has dissected the human heart with even more 
whole of the land intended for the cropin @ to a dry and warm situation. No animal suf- minuteness than the human body, suffered io 


‘time, broken oyster shells, and dry ashes or | ‘Let all whose hearts are free stop and lis- | 


mould to roll and bathe in. 

Whether fowls are suffered to run at large or 
are confined, there should be a 
provided for them, in the way of a house to 
roost and layin. It is well known that cold 
benumbs fowls, and retards and diminishes 
their laying. Intense heat is equally bad for 


dations 





‘them. Previous, therefore, to getting a stock for a hasband for his daughter—‘‘a beaatiful | 
of fowls, a comfortable place should be pre- girl, with a handsome dot,” (dowry.) Of  ,,oid urying to start by the 12 50 train? Ans.- 
| pared for them. The sccommodations need course, one general cry of deprecation ruse 


Op” Tar Question Answeren.—An American 
paper asks why the Atlantic cable is like aturnip ’ 
ten.” In an instant there was a check to the | Ans.—Beeause the thing never was beet. {Chorus 
rush which was making towards the door, and | of groans from indignant readers. | 
amid the general astonishment, the doctor, (7~ What is the most biting wind that blows’ 
drawing a letter from his pocket, proceeded to | Ans.—A Gnaw-Gnaw-Easter. (Nor -Nor -Easter.) 
read it with the greatest gravity. It was from oy Why is » man paying his note of hand like 
a patient in the provinces, requesting him to | 4 father going to see his children’ Ans.— Because 
look out among his band of medical students pe meets his responsibilities. 


OG" Why should railway travellers invariably 


Because it would be 10 to 1 if they caught it. 

op” What is the difference between a seametre=* 
and a groom’ Ans.—One mend: the tear, while 
the other tends the mare. 


. 





, who 


hollow, pulverised condition. Bat, though | fers more from domp than fowls. Hence, in or- | subside, then, resuming his discourse, he ad- 


Wheat loves a mellow bed, it loathes a sof | der to have hens lay well in winter, it is meces- ded, that the particulars of the dot would be | 
1 therefore consolidate the soil with the | sary to farnish them with a warm, dry room, cenfided to any gentleman applying forthem | ywiscELLANEOUS ENIGMA.—Saint Timothy s 


ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN LAST. 


double clod-crusher, which takes two beds at where the vicissitades of the weather and at his house on the morrow. The old satirist | gau, Catonsville, Baltimore County, Maryland 
| onee, the horse walking on the stubble im the storms will not reach them. Some have been needed not to be told the next day that more RIDDLE.—Gold. CHARADE.—Whip-poor-will 
_ entre. This being done { wait til near the | so careful in this matter, and ourself among | than two hundred applications had beem re- RIDDLE.—Chatesn. ANAGRAMS.—-Balwer, 


middle of September for the rains, if may 
be, te periect the culture. 


“*T gheuld be gled to have your close atten- | hare proper heat, amd alwaga.asupply of earth received. 


the rest, as to dig into the sides of steep banks 


ceived by his seuretary,.in spite of the cry of | Seott, Bennett, Duel, Priends, Ghost, Cooper, Du- 
indignation with which his proposition bad been | mas, Quicksilver, Escape, Tragedy, Restoration. 
SPECULATION QUES £TON.—$4,000 00. 








